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THROUGH AGES THOU HAST SLEPT IN CHAINS AND NIGHT.......ARISE, NOW, MAN, AND VINDICATE THY RIGHT! 
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THE JOY OF GRIEF.” 
BY JAMES MONTGOMERY. 


Sweet the hour of tribulation, 
When the heart can freely sigh ; 
And the tear of resignation 


Twinkles in the mournful eye. 


Hav» you felt a kind emotion 

Tremble through your troubled breast ; 
Soft as evening o’er the ocean, 

When she charms the waves to rest ? 


Have you lost a friend, or brother ? 
Heard a father’s parting breath ? 
Gazed upon a lifeless mother, 
Till she seem’d to wake from death ? 


Have you felt a spouse expiring 
In your arms, before your view % 
Watch’d the lovely soul retiring 
From her eyes that broke on you ? 


Did not grief then grow romantic, 
Raving on remember’d bliss ? 
Did you not, with fervor frantic, 
Kiss the lips that felt no kiss? 


Yes! but, when you had resigned her, 
Life and you were reconciled ; 
Awna left—she left behind her, 
One, one dear, one only child. 


But before the green moss peeping, 
His poor mother’s grave array’d, 

In that grave the infant sleeping 
On the mother’s lap was laid. 


Herror then, your heart congealing, 
Chill’d you with intense despair: 

Can you call to mind the feeling ?— 
No! there was no feeling there. 


rom the gloomy trance of sorrow 
When you woke to pangs uoknown, 

tlow unwelcome was that morrow, 
For it rose on YoU ALONE! 


Sunk in self-consuming anguish, 
Can the poor heart always ache ? 
No! the tortured nerve will languish, 
Or the strings of life must break. 


O’er the yielding brow of sadness 
One faint smile of comfort stole ; 

One soft pang of tender gladness 
Exquisitely thrill’d your soul. 


While the wounds of woe are healing, 
While the heart is all resigned ; 

Tis a solemn feast of feeling, 
Tis the sabbath of the mind, 


Pensive memory then retraces 
Scenes of bliss forever fled, 

Lives in former times and places, 
Holds communion with the dead. 


And when night’s prophetic slumbers 
Rend the veil to mortal eyes, 

From their tombs the sainted numbers 
Of our lost companions rise, 


You have seen a friend, a brother, 
Heard a dear dead father speak ; 

Proved the fondness of a mother, 
Felt her tears upon your cheek. 


Dreams of iove your grief beguiling, 
You have clasp’d a consort’s charms, 

And received your infant smiling 
From his mother’s sacred arms. 


l'rembling, pale, and agonizing, 

While you mourn’d the vision gone, 
Bright the morning-star arising 

Open’d heaven, from whence it shone. 


Thither all your wishes bending, 
Rose in eestacy sublime, 

Thither all your hopes ascending 
Triumph’d over death and time. 


Thus afflicted, bruised, and broken, 
Have you known such sweet relief? 

Yes, my friend ; and by this token, 
You have felt “rae soy or orier.” 














From the spirit of the Times. 
A SKETCH. 


All was not lost—she had aa only son, 

A fair and spotless child upon her knee ; 
There was the father’s image with her own, 
Pictured in that sweet face of infancy. 


She gazed upon him till the streaming tears 
Startled the nurstling from his peaceful sleep, 
No voice was nigh to sooth her many cares, 
Her only solace was to gaze and weep. 


The night was dark, and round her lonely cot 

The winter rain and sleet were beating loud ; 

The tempest’s hollow moan she heeded not, 

She knew the sea-foam was her husband’s shroud. 


And storms might rage—they could effect no more, 
Her love lay buried in the trackless sea; 

She saw the darx blue waters whelm him o’er, 
And heard his loud groan of agony. 


She raised her eyes to heaven and deeply sighcd, 
“Oh, God have mercy,—hear a mother’s prayer ; 
Bless, with thy love, my helpless orphan child, 
That he may live my lonely path to cheer. 


“Thou art the widow’s refuge—lead me now, 

And fill with peace my desolate breast ; 

Bid me be calm, while at thy feet I bow, 

And give, oh give my weary spirit rest.” 
Phila. Aug. 3, 2845. 


Senca. 


CROWNING THE WISEST. 

Not many years ago it happened that a young man 
from New York visited London. His father being con- 
nected with several of the magnates of the British aris- 
tocracy, the young American was introduced into the 
fashionable circles of the metropolis, where, in conse- 
quence of his fine personal appearance, or that his fa- 
ther was reputed to be very rich, or that he wasa new 
figure on the stage, he attracted much attention, and be- 
came the favorite of the ladies. This was not at all 
relished by the British beaux ; but as no very fair pre- 
text offered for a rebuff, they were compelled to treat 
him civilly. Thus matters stood when an Hon. M. P. 
and lady made a party to accompany them to their 
country seat in Cambridgeshire, and the American was 
among the invited guests. Numerous were the devices 
to which those devotees of pleasure resorted, in order to 
kill that old fellow who will measure his hours, when 
he ought to know they are not wanted, and the ingenui- 
ty of every one was taxed to remember or invent some- 
thing novel. 

The Yankees are proverbially ready of invention, 
and the American did honor ‘to his character as 4 man 
accustomed to the freedom of thought. He was frank 
and gay, and entered into the sports and amusements 
with that unaffected enjoyment which communicated a 
part of his fresh feelings to the most worn-out fashion- 
ists in the party. His good nature would have been 
sneered at by some of the proud cavaliers, had he not 
been such a capital shot; and he might have been quiz- 
zed, had not the ladies, won by his respectful civilities, 
and his constant attentions in the drawing-room and sa- 
loon, always showed themselves his friends. But a 
combination was at last formed among a trio of dan- 
dies, staunch patrons of the Quarterly, to annihilate the 
young American. They proposed to vary the eternal 
waltzing and piping, by the action of charades and 
playing various games ; and having interested one of 
those indefatigable ladias who always carry their point 
in the scheme, it was voted to be the thing. 


After some charades had been disposed of, one gen- 
tleman begged leave to propose the game called “ Crown- 
ing the Wisest.” This is played by selecting a judge 
of the game, and three persons, either ladies or gentle- 
men, who are to contest for the crown. by answering 
successively the various questions which the rest of the 
party are at liberty to ask. The one who is declared to 
have been the readiest and the happiest in his answers, 
receives the crown. 

Our American, much against his inclination, was 
chosen among the three candidates. He was aware that 
his position, and the society with which he was ming- 
ling, required of him great ability to sustain himself.— 
He was treated with distinguished attention by his hos- 
tess, and generally by the party; but this was a favor 
to the individual, for not one of the party understood 
the character of republicans, or appreciated the republic. 
The three worthies had arranged that their turn for him 
should fall in suecéssion, and he be the last. The first 
one, a perfect expuisite, with an air of most ineffable 
condescension, put the following question : 

“If I understand rightly the government of your 
country, you acknowlenge no distinction of rank; con- 
sequently you can have no court standard for the man- 
ners of a gentleman. Will you favor me with informa- 
tion where your best schools of politeness are to be 
found ?” 

“ For your benefit,” replied the American, smiling, “I 
would recommend the Falls of Niagara: a contempla- 
tion of that stupendous wonder teaches humility to the 
proudest, and human nothingness to the vainest. It re- 
bukes the trifler, and arouses the most stupid ;—in short, 
it turns men from their idols; and when we acknow- 
ledge that God only is Lord, we feel that men are equal.” 

There was a murmur among the audience ; but wheth- 
er of applause or censure, the American could not de- 
termine, as he did not choose to betray anxiety for the 
result, by a scrutiny of the faces which he knew were 
bent on him. 

The second now proposed his question. He affected 
to be a great politician, and was mustachoed and whis- 
kered like a diplematist, which station he had been cov- 


eting. His voice was bland, but his emphasis was very 


significant. 

Should I visit the United States, what subject with 
which I am conversant would most interest your peo- 
ple, and give me an opportunity of enjoying their con- 
versation ?” 

“ You must maintain, as you do at present, that a 
monarchy is the wisest, the purest, the best government 
which the skill of man ever devised, and that a democ- 
racy is utterly barbarous. My countrymen are prover- 
bially fond of argument, and, if you choose, will argue 
with you to the end of your life.” 

The murmur was renewed, but still without any de- 
cided expression of the feelings with which his answer 
was received. 

The third then rose from his seat, and with an assur- 
ed voice, which seemed to announce certain triumph, 
said : 

“1 require your decision on a delicate question; but 
the rules of the past time warrant it, also a candid an- 
swer. You have seen the American and English La- 
dies: which are the fairest ?” 

The young republican glanced around the room. It 
was bright with flashing eyes, and the sweet smiles 
which wreathen every lip might have won a less deter- 
mined patriot from his allegiance. He did not hesitate, 
though he bowed low to the ladies as he answered : 

“ The standard of female beauty is, I believe, allowed 
to be the power of exciting admiration and begetting 
love in our sex, and, consequently, those ladies who are 
most admired, beloved and respected by the gentlemen, 
must be the fairest. I assert now, confidently, that 
there is not a nation on earth where woman is so truly 
beloved, so tenderly cherished, so respectfully treated, 
as in the republic of the United States: therefore the 
American ladies are the fairest. But,” and he again 
bowed low, “if the ladies before whom I have now the 
honor of expressing my opinion, were in iny country, 
we should think them Americans.” 

The applause was enthusiastic; and after the mirth” 
had subsided so as to allow the judge to be heard, he di- 
rected the crown to be given to the Yankee. 





SFAKE CHARMER. 


As we strolled through the market place of Laraiche. 
we met a party of Eisowy, or snake charmers; they 
consisted of four Soosys, or natives of the province of 
Soosy, three of whom were musicians, their instruiyents 
being long rude canes resembling in form a flute, but 
open at both ends, into one of which the performer 
blew, producing melancholy but pleasing notes. We 
invited the Eisowy to exhibit their snakes ; to this they 
readily assented. They commenced by raising up their 
hands as if they were holding a book, uttering in nni- 
son a prayer addressed to the Deity, and calling upon 
Seedna Ejiser, who in Morocco is held as the patron 
saint of snake-charmers, Having concluded this invo- 
cation, the music struck up, and the snake-charmer 
danced in rapid whirls, which no Strauss could have 
kept time to, round the basket containing the reptiles.— 
This basket was made of cane-work covered with goat 
skin. Stopping suddenly, the snake-charmer thrust his 
naked arm into the basket, and pulled out a large black 
cobra capella, or hooded snake; this he handled as if it 
had been his turban, and proceeded to twine it around 
his head, dancing as before, while the reptile seemed to 
obey his wishes, by preserving its position on his head. 
The cobra was then placed on the ground, and standing 
erect on its tail, moved its head to and fro, apparently 
keeping time te the music. Now whirling round in cir- 
cles still more rapidly than before, the Eisowy again put 
his hand into the basket, and pulled out successively, 
and placed on the ground, two very poisonous serpents, 
natives of the desert of Soos, called leffa. They were 
of a mottled color, with black spots, were thick in the 
body, and not above two feet and a half or three feet 
long. The name of leffa is given, I imagine, by the 
Mogrebbin Arabs to this kind of serpent from their re- 
semblance, when in the act of darting at their prey, to 
the Arabic letter fa, le, being merely the article transpo- 
sed. These reptiles proved more active and less docile 
than the cobra ; for, half coiled, and holding their heads 
in a slanting position ready for an attack, they watched 
with sparkling eyes, the movements of the charmer, 
darting at him with open jaws every now and then, as 
he ventured within their reach, and throwing forward 
their body with amazing velocity, whilst their tail ap- 
peared to remain on the same spot, and then recoiling 
back again. The Eisowy warded off with his long 
haik the attacks made upon his bare legs, and the leffas 
seemed to expend their venom upon the garment. Now 
calling on Seedna Eiser, he seized one of the two ser- 
pents by the nape of the neck, and danced round with 
it; then opening its jaws with a small stick, he disclos- 
ed to the spectators the fangs, from which there oozed a 
white and oily substance. He then put the leffa to his 
arm, which it immediately seized with his tecth, whilest 
the man, making hideous contortions, as if in pain, 
whirled around, calling on his patron saint. The-ep- 
tile continued its bite until the Eisowy took it off, and 
showed us the blood which it haddrawn, Having 
laid the leffa down, he then put the bitten part of his 
arm into his mouth, and, pressing it with his teeth, 
danced for several minutes, whilst the music played 
more rapidly than ever, till apparently being quite ex- 
hausted, he again halted. 

Conceiving that the whole was a trick—that the leffa 
had been bereft of its poison, and that its bite, conse- 
quently, woutd be as harmless as that of a rat, 1 re- 
quested to wed to haudle the serpent. “ Are you 
an Eisowy id the man of Soos, “or have you steady 
ag in the power of our saint?” 1! replied in the nega- 

“Then,” said he, “if the snake bite you your 





hour is come—bring me a fow! or any other animal, and 





Le 


peed 


I will give you sure proof, ere you attempt to touch a 
leffa.” A fowl was brought, and part of the feathers 
having been plucked the serpent was again taken up by 
the charmer, and allowed to bite the fow! for an instant. 
The bird was put on the ground, ‘and after running 
around as if in a fit for the space of about a minute, tot- 
tered and fell dead. Its flesh becameshortly afterwards 
of a bluish hue. It is needless to say that after this I 
declined handling the leffa. The only way that I can 
account for the Eisowy escaping unharmed from the 
bite of the snake, is that either he prevented the leffa, 
when in the act of seizing his arm, from using its fangs, 
and that the blood seen is drawn by the teeth only of 
the reptile, which are distinct from its fangs, or else 
that the Eisowy possessos an antidote. to the poison that 
he puts into his mouth, and applies it to the bitten part 
during the dance. I have frequently witnessed individ- 
uals belonging to the sect of Eisowys, in whose comp2- 
ny I have chanced to be during my sporting expeditions, 
handle scorpions, or poisonous reptiles, without fear ox 
injury, the animals never attemping to sting or bite 
them. Whilst I was residing at Tangier, a young 
Moor, who was witnessing the exploits of a snake- 
charmer, ridiculed his prowess as a mere delusion, and 
having been dared by the Eisowy to touch one of his 
serpents, the lad ventured within the mystic ring, was 
bitten by a leffa, and shortly afterward expired.— Wes- 
tern Barbary. 





NAPOLEON CROSSING THE ALPS. 


Artists have delineated him crossing the Alpine 
heights mounted on a fiery steed. The plain truth is, 
that he ascended the St. Bernard in that gray surtout 
which he generally wore, upon a mule, led by a guide 
belonging to the country, evincing even in difficult pas- 
ses the abstraction of mind occupied elsewhere; con- 
vering with the officers scattered on the road, and then 
at intervals, questioning the guide who attended him, 
making him relate the particulars of his life, his pleas- 
“ures, his pains, like an idlé traveller who has nothing 
better todo. This guide, who was quite young, gave 
him a simple recital of the details of his obscure exis- 
tence, and especially of the vexation he felt, because, for 
the want of a little money, he could not marry one of 
the girls of his vallay. The first Consul, sometimes 
questioning the passengers with whom the mountain 
was covered, arrived at Hospice, where the worthy 
monks gave him a warm reception. No sooner had he 
alighted than he wrote a note which he handed to his 
guide, desiring him to be sure and deliver it to the quar- 
ter-master of the army, who had been left on the other 
side of the St. Bernard. In the evening, the young man 
on returning to St, Pierre, learned with surprise, what 
powerful traveller it was whom he had guided in the 
morning, and that General Bonaparte had ordered that 
a house and a piece of ground should be given to him 
immediately, and that he should be supplied, in short, 
with the means for realizing all the dreams of his mo- 
dest ambition. 

The mountaineer died not long since, in his own 
country the owner of the land given him by the ruler of 
the world. ‘This singular act of benificence, at that mo- 
ment when his mind was engaged by such mighty in- 
terests, is worthy of attention. If there was was noth- 
ing in it but a mere conquerer’s caprice, dispensing at 
random good or evil, alternately overthrowing empires 
or rearing a cottage, it may be useful to second such ca- 
prices, if only to tempt the masters of the earth to imi- 
tation; but such an act reveals something more. The 
human soul in those moments when it is filled with ar- 
dent desires, is disposed to kindness; it does good by 
way of meriting that which it is soliciting of Provi- 
dence.— Their’s History of the Consulate and Empire. 





TRUE GREATNESS, 


Let not the friends of peace be offended. We have 
said, and we repeat it, that we have no desire to with- 
hold our admiration from the energies which war often 
awakens. Great powers, even in their perversion, attest 
a glorious nature; and we may feel their grandeur, 
whilst we condemn, with our strength of moral feeling, 
the evil passions by which they are depraved. We are 
willing to grant that war, abhor it as we may, often de- 
velopes and places in strong light, a force of intellect 
and purpose, which raises our conceptions of the human 
soui. There is perhaps no moment in life, in which the 
mind is brought into such intense action, in which the 
will is so strenuous, and in which irresistible excite- 
ment is so tempered with self-possession, asfin the hour 
of battle, Still the greatness of the warrior is poor and 
low, compared with the magnanimity of virtue. It 
vanishes before the greatness of principle. The martyr 
to humanity, to freedom, or religion—the unshrinking 
adherent of despised and deserted truth, who alone, un- 
supported, and scorned,—no crowd to infuse into him 
courage, no variety of objects to draw his thoughts from 
himself, no opportunity of effort or resistarce to rouse 
and nourish energy, still yields himself calmly, reso- 





lutely, with invincil le philanthropy, to bear prolonged 
and exquisite suffering, which one retracting word 
might remove—such a man is as superior to the warrior 
as the tranquil and boundless heavens above us, to the 
‘low earth we tread beneath our feet.— Dr. Channing. 





Learninc.—As it is not he who eats the more but he 
who has a better digestion, that enjoys the better health, 
so it is not he who has read the more, but he whose 
studies have been the more useful, that ought to be es- 
teemed the more respectable as respects his learning. 





Tee Dirrerence.—An old man, as he walks, looks 
downward and thinks of the past. A young man looks 
forward and thinks of the future. A child looks any 
how and thinks of nothing. 


THE DEAD. 

BY JOHN G, BRAINARD. 
How many now are dead to me 

That live to others yet! 
How many are alive to me 
Who crumble in their graves, nor see 
That sickening, sinking look which we 

Till dead can ne’er forget! 


Beyond the blue seas, far away, 
Most wretchedly alone, 
One died in prison, far away, 
Where stone on stone shut out the day, 
And never hope or comfort’s ray 
In his lone dungeon shone. 


Dead to the world, alive to me ; 

Though months and years have passed, 
In a lone hour, his sigh to me 
Comes like the hum of some wild bee, 
And then his form and face I see 

As when I saw him last. 


And one, with a bright lip and cheek, 
And eye, is dread to me ; 

How pale the bloom of his smooth cheek! 

His lip was cold—it would not speak ; 

His heart was dead, for it did not beat ; 
And his eye, for it did not see. 


Then for the living be the tomb, 
And for the dead the smile ; 
Engrave oblivion on the tomb 
Of pulseless life and deadly bloon— 
Dim is such glare: but bright the gloom 
Around the funeral pile. 





Tue Upricnr Man.—There is no being in the world, 
observes a writer of sound and enlarged views, for 
whom I feel a higher moral respect and admiration,than 
the upright man of business. No, not for the philan- 
thropist, the missionary, or the martyr, than a man of 
that lofty moral uprightness. And let me say yet more 
distinctly, that it is not for the generous man that I feel 
this kind of respect. Generosity seems to me alow 
quality, a mere impulse, compared with the lofty virtue 
I speak of. It is not forthe man who dispenses costly 
charities—who bestows magnificent donations. That 
may all do very well. I speak not to disparaze it—I 
wish there was moro of it; and yet it may all consist 
with a want of the true, lofty, unbending uprightness.— 
That is not the man, then, of whom I speak; but is he 
who stands amidst all the interests and perilous exigen- 
cies of trade, firm, calm, disinterested, and upright. It 
is the man who can see another man’s distress as well 
as his own. It is the man, whose mind his own advan- 
tages does not blind for a moment—who could sit a 
judge upon a question between himself and his neigh- 
bor, just as safely as the purest magistrate upon the 
bench of justice. Ah! how much richer than ermine, 
—how much nobler than a train of majesterial authori- 
ty—how much more awful than the guarded pomp of 
majesty, is that simple, magnanimous, and majestic 
truth! Yes, it is the man who is true—true to himself, 
his neighbor, and his Ged ;—true to his conscience, and 
who feels thatthe slightest suggestion of that conscience 
is more to him than the chance of acquiring a hundred 
estates. 





Anecpotr.—A capital story is told of Forrest, the 
tragedian, and an eminent judge. When they were 
both young and unknown to fame and each other, met 
at a western inn, and by chance were put to sleep in the 
same room. Both retired in the dark, each suspicious 
of the other. They slept pretty comfortably, so well 
indeed that both refused to rise inthe morning. They 
were laying, eyeing each other with ferocious looks un- 
til noon, when Forrest, making a desperate effort, called 
out: “Stranger, why don’t you getup?” “ What's 
that to you?” ‘ I have a particular reason for asking,” 
muttered Forrest—and plunged his head beneath the 
clothes. Presently the other raised his head and said— 
“IT say, my friend, perhaps you will answer me if! 
put the question to which I refused to reply to yourself.” 
“ Well, then,” said Forrest, rolling the clothes off slow- 
ly, and striking his heels upon the floor, “ I have no 
shirt and didn’t care to expose my poverty.” ‘“ Oh!” 
said the other, leaping with a grey-hound-like bound 
into the middle of the apartment, ‘‘ why didn’t you say 
so before, that is my predicament.” 





KISSING. 


The sweetness of kissing depends with us altogether 
on the slyness of the thing. Take our word for it, the 
stolen draughts are most delicious. We would rather 
be “ cut ap into cat-fish bait,” than kiss a girl in compa- 
ny. Besides, there is great danger in the promiscuous 
kissing which is indulged in at parties. Ten to one if 
your lips do not, at the very moment after they have 
been revelling in the most ecstatic enjoyment, come pop! 
upon those of some old maid, so sour that you ca.not 
get the taste of bitter out of your mouth for a week. 
No, no! kissing in public is not the way to manage the 
thing ; it destroys the reverence with which man delights 
to array the wondrous sex, and none but a bungler will 
resort to it. If you wish to enjoy a kiss in all its raci- 
ness—a kiss at once delicate, airy, and spirituelle, yet 
one that will cause every pulse in your body to thrill 





with ecstacy—get your little charmer into the corner of 


| & sofa, before a cozy fire of a freezing night—steal your 


arm round her waist—take her hand gently in your own 


| —and then drawing her tenderly towards you, kiss her 


with a long sweet kiss. There’s sweet kissing for you. 
— Yankee Blade, 


palin 
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Facts for the Million, 
No. L. 

Working men and women, awake to a true sense of 
your condition. Look around you with eyes determined 
to see things as they are,—contemplate the oppression 
and degradation to which you are daily subjected by 
those who have acquired power and amassed wealth 
throngh your exertions—behold how immeasurably in- 
ferior they are to yourselves in everything but mean- 
ness, cunning and selfishness—execrate the cowardly 
supineness which has induced you to so long submit to 
their insolence and tyranny, and then make one glorious 
and determined resolve to at least save your children 
from a destiny so bitter as that to which yourselves have 
been subjected. When well-fed hypocrites, who pro- 
fanely style themselves ministers of God, insult you by 
preaching up the dlessings of poverty and ceaseless toil, 
tell them they lie, and upbraid them with their own la- 
ziness and close-ltugged wealth. Tell them you have 
long felt pinching poverty and unrequited labor, and 
have always known them as a bitter and a blighting 
curse, and then demand of these false teachers why they 
thus dare so studiously avoid what they deceitfully pro- 
fess to regard as so great a blessing. When political 
demagogues, who look upon you asso many paving 
stones over which they must ride into fame and fortune, 
belabcr you with fulsome flattery while seeking your 
support, remember that you cannot regard them with too 
much suspicion—neithcr can you be too unchariiable in 
any construction which you may deem fit to put upon 
their remarks. When they tell you they are prouder of 
your acquaintance, poor and ragged though you may 
happen to be, than they would be of the acquaintance of 
the proudest man in the land, tell them they lie, and 
prove it by the fuct that-they have never associated with 
you, save at political gatherings, When they say that 
as democrats they are proud to recognize all men as 
equal, in the fullest sense of the word, who are not ren- 
dered otherwise by their crimes, tell them they lie, and 
prove it by the fact that they never invite you to dine in 
their princely dwellings. When they say they feel for 
the sufferings of their fellow men, demand why they do 
not evince their sympathy by sharing a portion of the 
large fortunes, which they have made by indirect robbe- 
ry, amongst the suffering poor who have been reduced 
to destitution by the frauds which ill-acquired capital 
has perpetrated upon their industry, and until they can 
all answer each and every one of these plain and righte- 
ous questions in a satisfactory manner, never again per- 
mit them to outrage your feelings by their insulting 
mockery. Never, until you adopt this course, need you 
attempt to look for the slightest amelioration in your pre- 
sent condition. 

The man or woman who is satisfied with being flat- 
tered into believing themselves the opposite of that which 
in reality they are, cannot certainly be very difficult to 
please; but, for my part, I prefer knowing the precise 
state in which things stand. If Ihave any rights be- 
yond those I am in possession of, I wish to be apprised 
of the fact, so that | may use every means within my 
power to obtuin them; and were every man to do the 
same, those who create all the wealth in the world would 
not be pining in want for the commonest necessaries 
produced by their own hands, while the idle plunderers 
of labor revel in luxury and splendor on the princely 
fortunes criminally distilled from the poor man’s sweat 
and blood. Oh! if there is one crime for which heaven 
above ail others refuses forgiveness, it must be that of 
tamely submitting to wrongs and privations which must, 
under such circumstances, be transmitted to each suc- 

cecding generation with increased severity. Dema- 
gogues tell you that you are freemen. They lie ;—you 
are slaves, and none are better aware of the fact than 
the heartless dogs who call you freemen. No man, de- 
void of all other means of support but that which his 
own labor affords him, can be a freeman, under the pre- 
sent state of society. He must be the humble slave of 
capital, created by the labor of the poor men who have 
toiled, suffered, pined and died before him. If capital- 
ists will not allow him to be their slave at any price, he 
is instantly subjected to a slavery infinitely more debas- 
ing and appalling than any negro slavery on earth. Is 
there one working man out of a thousand of those who 
see this article, but has felt in his own person the heart- 
aching truth of this? Where is the freedom of that 
man who vaiuly solicits the privilege of becoming a 
slave, while a heartless landlord is dunning his wife for 
rent, which he finds it impossible to pay, and who, with 
an empty stomach and heavy heart, wildly wanders 
through the streets in search of employment, by which 
to obtain bread for the starving children who are asking 
for it at home? 

Neither well-paid scribblers, pompous politicians or 
wealthy nabods are fit to answer this query; but | much 
doubt whether there are many among the thousands who 
pass my office inthe morning with canteans and cold 
dinners in their hands, that have not often experienced 
the reality. No working man is free to obtain one-fourth | 
of ths proceeds of his own labor ; every thing he buys, ev- 
ery step he turns, he is robbed indirectly | y some worth- 
less wealthy drone, out of a of his hard earnings, 
and then if he cannot induce rich loafer to let him 
become his slave, he is unable to pay the grappling land- 
lord the exhorbitant rent which he impudently claims 
almost invariably in advance, and is immediately eject- 
od jn the street. Though a freeman, he is not free to 





live in a house unless he pays rent in advance, and when 
forced into the street he is not suffered to remain there. 
In this emergency, if some one as poor as himself does 
not give him a shelter, the freeman is liable to be arrest- 
ed as a vagrant, and sent, unconstitutionally, without 
even the mockery of a trial, by any bloatee blackguard 
magistrate before whom he may be brought, for six 
munths to the penitentiary, which is the severest sen- 
tence he could receive for stealing 25 dollars. Honest 
poverty is thus daily outraged with impunity, by laws 
passed by prenended democrats, and enforced in the 
most cowardly and arbitrary manner by unprincipled 
ruffians claiming the same holy nari. And yet poor 
men allow themselves to be gulled from year to year by 
wretched misereants who despise them more than they 
do the dogs which they kick upon the highway—and 
thus will they continue to treat you so long as they find 
you kind in the harness, and passive under the lash. 

Prepare for the coming struggle. An attempt will be 
made to foist a number of the same paltry, pliable and 
dishonest tools which for years have been sent from this 
city to the legislature, upon the democracy this fall.— 
Some of the most rabid and depraved hunkers have had 
the hardihood and unblushing effrontery to even allege 
that my claims would again be overlooked by the nom- 
inating committee, assuming as matter of course that 
that body is, as usual, to be packed with corrupt bar- 
gainers and office seekers. If so—so beit. I shall sub- 
sequently have something to say in the matter—ay, and 
do in it, also, If necessary, I shall again measure 
strength with all the power, wealth, patronage and cor- 
ruption of the party—yes, and, as on all former occa- 
sions, will again triumph, too, in defiance of your 800 
M. P.’s. Remember this! 


ContempTis.e F'raup.— A long legged fed :ral loafer 
called Tarleton B(ooby) Earle, who still hangs on to a 
fat office in our Custom House, has endeavored to play 
a fraud upon the Collector for which the most stupid 
urchin would richly merit a good rattaniag. The fellow 
styles himself an architectural draftsman, at which 
harmless pastime he employed himself during nearly 
the whole of last winter, allof which time he was very 
conscientiously charging the government several hun- 
dred dullars for services which he never performed.— 
Will not persons who thus defraud the government steal 
from individuals if they think they can do it with equal 
impunity? Why should Custom-House loafers, who 
get from eleven hundred to two thousand dollars per an- 
num, independent of stealings, for boing literally noth- 
ing even when employed, be suffered to stay for months 
from the litle nominal duty for the performance of 
which they are so lavishly paid and yet draw 
their full salary, when.a poor honest hodman who 
performs more real labor in one day than they 
do in a whole year, is invariably docked a full quarter 
in every case wherein he is a half hour behind time? 
Is it not simply because he performs so much more labor 
for six shillings or a dollar, than that for which the idle, 
worthless office holder receives three dollars? Most 








unquestionably it is. If the Collector does not attend 
better to his duty in this essential particular, I shall be 
under the necessity of attending to it for him, as it is 
almost impossible to pass a bar-room, particularly in 
the disreputable vicinity of the Custom House, without 
hearing the beastly obscenity and horrid blasphemy of 
some of his drunken, brawling subordinates. Let him 
commence an investigation into this Earle’s conduet, in 
thus swindling the government, and it will lead to some 
curious developements. It appears that he anticipates 
a speedy discharge, as he has recently reserted to a 
trick fully worthy of such an intellect, in the vain hope 
of retaining his paws in the public treasury. Every one 
at all acquainted with the matter, knews that any school 
boy who can handle a pair of dividers and rule, and 
who understands how to draw a horizontal line, and 
place his points of sight and distance, can easily draw 
any thing in the architectural line as well as the best 
draughtsman living there being unerring rules 
to go by, which, if followed with a little care, cannot 
fail in producing the desired effect. An architectural 
draughisman stands in about the same position to an ar- 
tist that a sick supernumerary on the Chatham Theatre 
stage, in the battle of Waterloo, does to the veterans 
whom he is insulting and burlesquing by impudently 
attempting to personate. The loafers of the Custom 
House, h»wever, not one in a hundred of whom would 
know the difference between the representation of a 
Corinthian column and that of a corn-cob, have been 
crediting this Earle for a draft which he pretends to have 
desigued for a new barge office. The whole thing is a 
miserable copy from a lithographic print of De Bignac’s 
Chateau, near Lyons. What ought in justice be done 
with such a barefaced impostor ? 





Vittainy oF Pawn-Brokers.—The Pawn Brokers of 
this city, in conjunctien with a number of out-door 
swindlers, have long been carrying on a very extensive 
system of the most shameful fraud upon the public,who, 
as yet, have remained quite ignorant of the process by 
which they have been robbed. The following is the 
manner in which the game is played: The outsiders 
pawn an article worth say five dollars and get the full 
amount- The pawn broker then makes out the ticket for 
double the amount. It being generally supposed that an 
article must of necessity be worth at least three or four 
times what it is spouted for, the outsider finds no diffi- 
culty in disposing of his ticket for four or five dollars 
more. This is swindle the first. The purchaser, on re- 
deeming the article, in addition to the exhorbitant 
amount for which it is pretendedly pledged, has to pay 
twenty-five per cent interest on the whole sum. This 
is swindle the second. Not being permitted to see the 
article until the redemption money is forked over, he 
does not discover, until too late, that it is not worth, at 
the outside, more than one third what he has paid for it. 
No mock auction or watch stuffing transaction is half 
so outrageous and criminal as this, and yet because 
these fellows are possessed of princely fortunes, wrung 
from the necessities and suffering of the most wretched 
and helpless portion of their fellow creatures, there has 
never been any attempt mace by the bribed authorities 
to interfere with their unholy practices. Havemeyer 
and Matsell are said to be large owners on the sly in 
several of them, and Whitney is a silent partner in three, 
Let the simple hearted and confiding portion of our citi- 
zens be henceforth particularly cautious who they pur- 
chase pawn tickets from, if not they may, when too late, 
have good cause to bitterly regret their careless credu- 
lity. 





Jim Bust.—A notice of this 9th Ward loafer in last 
week's Sub. was made to read “ Jim Beach” by thecom- 
positor. The mistake, however, was of little conse- 
quence, as every one who knew the unprineipled black- 
guard would have recognised him in the article under 
any name. 





Pattay ann Contemprizie Tarice.—A friend called 
upon me on Thursday, with the Herald of Tuesday in 
his hand, containing, under its head of City Intelligence, 
the following paragraph, to which he called my special 
attention : 

“ The neighborhood of Greenwich Avenue was great- 
ly disturbed yesterday, by Michael! Walsh, Dan’! Wil- 
lams, and Charles Allen, who, after kicking up their 
shines for a brief period, were taken into custody by 
Capt. Bush, of the Ninth Ward, and committed in de- 
fault of bail in the sum of $200.” 

After louking over it, without being able to detect any 
thing worthy of notice, I enquired what his object was 
in showing it, when he informed me that some unprin- 
cipled hunkers, to whom I had occasionally adrainister- 
ed a little salutary chastisement, were endeavoring to 
create the impression on one or two countrymen’s 
minds, in the bar-room of Tammany Hall, that there 
was some reality about the matter, and that they also 
had the preposterous impudence to hint that there might 
be a possibility of its being me. Persons safliciently 
stupid to harbor such a ridiculous thought for a mo- 
ment, could not, of course, under any circumstances, 
claim the slightest consideration at my hands, so there 
it ended for thetime being. Recollecting, a tew hours 
afterwards, that the affair was said to have come off in 
the Ninth Ward, I again recurred to the article, and be- 
gan to suspect the true secret of the whole matter. It 
be recollected that I gave a slight dressing to a low ruf- 
fian, named Jim Bush, in last Saturday's Sub. The 
name was accidentally spelled Beach, which did not in 
the least prevent persons from knowing who was meant. 
It will also be seen that this same blackguard, Bush, is 
Captain of the Ninth Ward M. P.’s; so the 1eader can 
have but little difficulty in solving the mystery, and dis- 
covering the motive which prompted the beggarly pub- 
lication. Ascertaining that it was also in Beach’s Sun, 
I hunted up the pilfering scribblers who are supposed to 
report for both papers. 

On interrogating them in relation to it they each 
grew fearfully pale, and with a solemnity which such 
fellows are rarely capable of exhibiting they protested 
their entire innocence, and strenuously denied all knowl- 
edge of the articles or their author. Knowing thé das- 
tardly depravity of these mercenary mental prostitutes, 
i placed but little reliance on the truth of their assever- 
ations, but in the absence of all proof to the contrary, I 
was comp lled to receive their statements for granted.— 
My next step was to go down to the offices and over- 
haul the proprietors of the said papers, who, in their 
turn, declared that the articles were fraudulently smug- 
gled into their columns without their knowledge or con- 
sent, and offered, in case I desired it, to publish as edi- 
torial any explanation, retraction, or apology, which I 
might deem fit to write for them. More than this I could 
not of course ask, in case I had cared anything about 
the matter, tut my only object was to sift the whele bu- 
siness to the bottom, Determined on this I started in 
company with my friend Mr. Becket to the Ninth Ward 
Station House, where I racognized some eight or ten 
decent, honorable fellows whom I felt sorry to see had 
disgraced themsolves by turning M. P.’s. ‘They seem- 
ed heartily ashamed as they met my indignant gaze, and 
believing their present degradation to have been brought 
about by poverty and misfortune, | could not, God 
knows, avoid pity'ng them from the very depths of my 
soul. These unhappy, but high-minded men, shrunk 
aside in sorrew and disgust, like so many blushing and 
spotless virgins, from the vulgar, besotted, and hopeless- 
ly depraved libels on humanity by which they were sur- 
rounded, 

A series of painful emotions passed in rapid succes- 
sion through my mind, as I pondered in silence on the 
varied scenes before me, and I finally became so com- 
pletely absorbed in intense reflection on the present mal- 
formation of society, oy which good men are compelled 
to starve or hourly violate their feelings, that I lost all 
consciousness of the business on which I came, until 
awakened from my reverie by my friend Beckett, who 
called my attention to a sceue which formed a most lu- 
dicrous contrast to the subject matter of my recent mu- 
sings. 

On one side of the Captain’s desk, a large group of 
low-bred, callous-hearted blackguards sat on the floor, 
throwing dice, and eating peaches out of a basket stolen 
fiom a peor widow woman, The blasphemous impre- 
cations of the losers were occasionally interspereed with 
some iude and heartless jest upon the supposed 
thoughts, feelings and remarks of the unhappy woman 
whose peaches they were devouring. One fellow was 
particularly conspicuous amongst this group, as much 
from the meanness and dishonesty depicted in his ugly 
visage, as from his coarse and disgusting ribaldry, He 
seemed to be akind of unfit-for-service attache of the 
establishment whose duty consisted in bringing grog, 
water, etc. emptying slops and picking the pockets of 
drunken men and sleepers, He had that dried apple, 
cheese-faced mummy look which is an unfailing indica- 
tion of a base heart and a craven soul. This withered 
old wretch had his dirty, half red, half yellow hair 
twisted into pig-tail ringlets on the side of his 
ill-shaped head. He was evidently thumming the dice, 
in partnership with a black-haired, sallow-complexion- 
ed, rat-faced little vagabond, as they were rapidly skin- 
ning their companions. Immediately in front of these 
lay, fast asleep, four more M. P.’s, with a like number 
of empty bottles about them, and behind the desk stood 
Bush, in a vibrating position, eagerly watching the 
countenance of a big loafer named Albert Curtis, who 
lay asleep on a horse blanket, with a raw onion in one 
hand and a number of Lima beans in the other. 

What the object of this singular arrangement could 


Curtis, “ Peeling apples.” 

Bush. “ Peeling, or stealing ?” 

Curtts. “ Peeling, I reckon.” 

At this, Bush leaned his apple-dumpling head upon 
his hand, one finger of which rested on one of the warts 
on his nose, and then raising his vacant pigeon-eyes and 
endeavoring to look abstracted for a moment or two, he 
relaxed his stupid countenance, and turning to the hux- 
ter, exclaimed : 

“ You've got a sure thing now, old girl.” 

“ Ah! have I, though, Cap. ?” 

Bush. “ You aint got nothing else—if you have I’m 
blamed,” and then continuing, he addressed her thus :— 
“ In the first place, there’s peeling, aint there ?” 

Huzter. “ Yes.” 

Bush. “ Vell, that’s nine, bekase the rine always forms 
into that figure when its a coming off; and in the next 
place, there’s apples, aint there ?” 

Huzter. “ Yes.” 

Bush, Vell, apples is ten, all the world over.” 

Hucxter. “ Yes, | believe they is.” 

Bush. “ Vat can be more straighter, then? All you've 
got to do is to rewerse it, and play nine first and ten se- 
cond, and all hell eant prewent you from winning—that 
is, provided you have a square quantity of faith, with- 
out wich it is impossible to vin.” 

Huzxter. “ When Curtis is in the right kind of humor 
he’s hard to beat, I tell you.” 

Bush. “ He aint any thing else, I tell you, and the long 
boy has let himself out this time.” 

Hucter. ‘“ Well Cap. how much is this ?” 

Bush. “ Vell, we'll have to charge you sevunty-five 
cents this time, as it was about as seweer dreanaing as 1 
ever seed.” 

The poor deluded woman paid the amount in high 
spirits, and decamped in haste to buy her tickets. Tho’ 





I could not avoid smiling while the scene was transpi- 
ring L now felt a loathing and contempt towards the two | 
big loafers who were the prominent actoys in the affair, 
which it is utterly impossible to describe. It was with 
great difficulty that | succeeded in suppressing the virtu- 
ous indignation of my friend Beckett sufficiently long 
to enable me to properly transact the business which in- 
duced my visit. 

* Your name is Bush, I believe,” said I, as I advanced 
towards his desk. 

On seeing me, he exhibited deep signs of distress, and 
Iam inclined to think that his trepidation was partially 
caused by the fear that J] had so.ne knowledge of his 
dreaming operations. 

“ Yes, Mr. Walsh,” he replir.d, ina most submissive 
tone. 

“ Ah, ha! So you haven't forgotten me, eh!” I re- 
marked, 

“No, Sir; and I don’t th.ink I wtll very soon; and 
although I deserved what I got then, I’m sure you ought 
to be satisfied, for I never interfered with you since.” 

“ You allude, I see, to the kicking which I gave you 
for your imp ertinence at a primary election in this Ward 
during the fall of 1843.” 

“ [ do, Sir.” 

“ You are Captain of this Station, I believe ?” 

“Yes, Sir; L had the good fortune to get the place, 
and God knows I wante | it.” 

“That is neither here nor there, my business with 
you is both simple and brief.” 

“ Anything in the world, Mr. Walsh, I shall feel my- 
self honored in doing for you.” 

“ Was there any persons named Walsh, Williams,or 
Allaire in custody here on Sunday night ?” 

After a pause which was occupied in looking over his 
book, he replied emphatically and as if astonished at 
the question being asked, “‘ No, Sir" oh, no—certainly 
not,”’ ‘ 

“Was ever any person bearing either of the above 
names arrested by any of your M. P.’s or yourself?” 

** Never, Sir.” 

“‘ How came this publication in. the papers, then ?’— 
(paper handed to him.) 

“God only knows, I don’t! as there was but one man 
here on Sunday night at all, and. he was a tailor named 
Andrews.” 

“ That's very singular, inde od,” said I. “ Now, Bush, 
I am satisfied that there is no’ a more contemptible, un- 
principled and pusillanimous wretch in existence than 
you are, and notwithstanding your declaration to the 
contrary, I honestly believe, from the guilt depicted in 
your hang-dog countenance, that you were the means of 
getting this palpable false hood inserted in these disrepu- 
table papers, with the stujsid expectation: that some per- 
sons at a distance might possibiy suppose it had refer- 
ence tome. Now, Sir, it is my candid opinion that a 
more unrelieved vaga'sond, or craven big loafer, does not 
contaminate and disgrace this city, than you are, and if 
I served you right now, I would take Mr. Beckett’s ad- 
vice and chastise you in your seat.” 

At this, all the fellows wh> were throwing dice got 
upand began to cluster aror ind. 

“Bush,” said I, in conti nuation, “I now tell you in 
presence of all your hireli ags that I believe you got this 
publication inserted, and that you done so for the pur- 
pose of revenging yours elf for the well merited kicking 
which I gave you in th e Ninth Ward and for the just 
blast which I gave yo y in last week’s paper, and could 
I but get positive pro of of the fact, I would make you 
curse the day you vere born.” 

Without waiting; for any attempt at explanation we 
immediat ely retired, and ascertained in the opposite cor- 
ner, W nile partalcing of a couple of glasses of lemon- 
ade, that the only man arrested on Sunday night was 
the sick tailor Andrews, and that he was captured by 
® oout thirty of the M. P.’s, nearly all of whom were 





possibly be I was at first at some loss to fathom, but was 
soon informed by Beckett, who it seems had previously 
heard of their game, that he was dreaming “ number 5” 
fer the huxters in the market below, and that Bush - was 
inspecting his drunken slumber for the purpose of ' yetter 
enabling him to interpret the dream on his wakir_¢. For 
the information of such of my readers as ma‘, not un- 
derstand what “number dreaming” is, I wil’, just state 
that there are several credulous individualr, in this city 
who pay a set of impostors for dreaming and interpret- 
ing dreams. Those gulled are induced *.o buy numbers 
in policy offices by the pretended revelations of these 
swindling scamps, who always attribute any failure on 
the part of those they defraud, to a culpable want of 
faith in their instructions. Knowing that I should not 
sec the matter out if Bush became conscious of my pres- 
ence we retired behind the partition to await the closeof 
the farce. Custis soon rolled o@ she packing: ha on 
which he was lying and woke much terrified. 

* Not a word,” said Bush, “ before [ call her,” 

This done, the simple hearted huxter soon arrived, 
and enquired, Co 

“ What lack ?” & i.6 





Bush, “ Curtis, what-waa your last dream ? 


; proper «shastisement to all concerned. 


picable attempts ever made against the character of a 


intoxicated, for the terribla crime of humming a favor- 
ite hymn on his return from prayer meeting. The ob- 
ject of his detention was made manifest to him in the 
morning, when he ascertained that he had been robbed 
during the night out of nine dollars and a pocket-hand- 
kerchief, and thus has one of the most pa ltry and des- 


pure and strictly moral individual been th oroughly an- 
ravelled, to the disgrace and mortificatic»n of all the 
craven paltroons engaged in the dishono able conspi- 
racy. 





= 1 sanderstand that a basket of peaches were stolen 
a few dv.ys since by some of the Second Ward M. P.’s 
from a poor man named Maroney, and that an effort 
was made to commit him, because he hadthe audacity 
to ask for his property. As soonas I ascertain the par- 
ticulars of this outrage and robbery I shall ad: ninister 





7 . 
Lawitence—I shall let you slide this week for want 
of space. See that you attend to Godfrey, Hous.‘on, 
Earle, nd the rest of them loafers before next Saturday 


A Proriraste Gagis.—An unprincipled gang of fel. 
lows, who modestly sty le themselves the “ Independent 
Police,” have been reaping quite a harvest during the 
last few months, by the following singularly novel ang 
successful process :— The whole party post themselves 
during the night in the vicinity of some rich store 
which they have singled out during the day, in such 
a manner as to render detection or fuilure next to im. 
possible. A couple of the gang then strip it of every 
thing worth taking, all of which is carefully secreted 
until the owner, giving up all hope of recovering his 
lost treasure in any other way, offers a large reward for 
the sume. One of these Independent Police burglars 
calls upon the owner immediately after the publication 
of the proffered reward, and informs him, with a great 
deal of pretended secrecy, that he thinks he has got 
some vague scent of the property, but that previous to 
endeavoring to trace it up, which will be, even if suc- 
cessful, an almost superhuman task, it will be absolute. 
ly necessary that he should consent to the entire escape 
of the robber. Unless this is done, he declares it an ut- 
ter imposibility to recover the property, as he has to ap- 
proach suspected individuals under the solemn pro- 
mise of full pardon, in case they make a full sur- 
render of it, and that a violation of this 
would forever preclude him from being — sue- 
cessful in any future transaction of a similar character 
This of course has the desired effect, the loser readily 
consents to the arrangement, and the whole of the pro. 
perty, afier a most dilgent and untiring search of eight 


| or ten days, for appearance sake, is recovered by this 


sagacious and indefatiguble member of the “ Independ- 
ent Police,” who pockets one or two thousand dollars as 
a reward for his invaluable services. This is after. 
wards evenly divided by him among the other meml ers 
of the gang, and thus are they all realizing fortunes 
without incurring a particle of the risk which an at- 
tempt to dispose of the property would necessarily sub- 
ject them to. Itcertainly is high time the Grand Jury 
took some steps ts protect our citizens from the lawless 
d epredations of this organized gang of midnight plun- 
d.erers. 





Avsuss or Power.—it secuis iat a poor man, who 
resi: ies in Brooklyn, has, by his manly exertions in he- 
half of outraged and helpless innocence, contrived to 
incur the displeasure of two worthless but self important 
perso nages, named Church and Garrison, one of whom 
is a finnicking fop, with far more broad cloth than brains 
or reputation, and the other is a stupid looking and con- 
ceited old jackdaw, about whose past history and mode 
of acquiring weal!h, I have heard many dark insinua- 
tions, strongly supported by the most striking and start- 
ling coincidences, T.ese fellows have been suffered, by 
some mysterious visitation of Divine Providence, to both 
become judges in that G od-forsaken city. It seems that 
the poor man referred to, Who possesses ten fold more 
brains than the pair of them combined, was watching 
some intended act of oppression which he had reason to 
bulieve Church was about perpetrating upon a destitute 
individual, when Church, with the view of getting rid 
of so persevering a scrutiniz’r, made a charge to his 
associate judge against him for grinning or laughing.— 
Garrison, who certainly could have had no motive be- 
yond that of pleasing Cuurch and gratifying his own 
malice, granted a warrant, and bound him over in two 
hundred dollars to keep the peace for a year. A more 
cowaidly and contemptible piece of wanton persecution 
and disgraceful prostixution of official power has never 
come to my knowledge, and any wretch who would be 
guilty of it, ought to be dragged by the hair from the 
b nch to which he is a living and a burning disgrace.— 
Grinning at Judge Church, eh? What a stupendous 
offence, truly. Lucky, indeed, will it be if the devil 
don’t grin at him before his disgusting corpse is cold — 
The man who could look at the hollow-hearted harle- 
quin without either grinning or laughing, must certainly 
be as dull, stupid, and effectedly pompous, as himself,- 

for the first and only time Lever saw thé big loafer was 
on Thursday last, and then every person within sight 
was making fun of the consequential booby. Not sat- 
isfied with what nature originally done to render him 
obnoxious and ridiculous, the stupid calf, in efforts to 
improve his personal appearance, has entirely, though to 
himself, I should judge, uncousciously, played the devil 
with himself. I shall watch the antes of these two 
worthy and conscientious retailers of justice, and if | 
hear of another act like that alluded to veing perpetrated 
by them, I shall come down on the pair, like the over- 
whelming torrent of Niagara upon two sick hung-hill 
roosters. That blast will sound your political requium. 





Wuo Wene ‘1 ney 2—A number of Jow, vulgar-look- 
ing blackguards, in dirty red shirts ond greasy caps, 
passed by my office while going up Chatham street on 
Thursday afternoon. They were all armed with mus- 
kets, and walked as if they were endeavoring to imitate 
some military company. Asif for the purpose of bet- 
ter carrying out the ridiculous burlesque, they were pre- 
ceded by the musicians who used to play in Pete Wil 
liams’ Cave, led by three tall barbers who act as “supes” 
in that classic establishment known as t!e Chatham 
Theatre, These last seemed to be lost to all shame.— 
They wore large stolen muffs for grenadier caps, and 
carried huge hollow axes made of tin and filled with 
sword-fish, which they swigged every now and then by 
taking the corks out of their datlle-axes. Whethe win- 
dy loafers were it was impossible to ascertain, although 
some simpletons were foolish enough to assert that they 
belonged to some fire company up towm. This of course 
could not have been the case, asthey were a perfect laugh- 
ing stock for even children as they passed. ‘The idea 
originated, no doubt, from seeing a number of the scamps 
with brass and tin trumpets slung over their shoulders. 
Can no one throw any light upon this mysterious gang 
ef suspicious harlequins ? ; 





ii The M. P.’s are already organizing for the pur- 
pose of packing the nominating committees which meet 
next month, and of brow-beating the honest citizens 
who pay them into a tame acquiescence in the shameful 
frauds which they intend to perpetrate. They are al- 
ready sufficiently detested by the populace, and should 
they dare attempt to interfere with the people's rights 
either at the County Meeting or at the polls, the well 
merited fate of the Swiss hirelings who were extermi- 
nated in the streets of Paris awaits them. No such in- 
terference as that contemplated must be permitted for a 
moment be the cost what it may. 





Zi It is highly amusing to see how warlike and fero- 
cious al] the milliner’s clerks throughout the country 
have suddenly became atthe imaginary prospect of & 
war with Mexico. As plenty as volunteers are now 
they would be doubly so if we had a war with an ar- 


my of blind cripples. “ Death by being run over with 2 
butcher cart in Chatham street, would be quite as glori- 





howev er, nnless ycu want to see stars, 





3m 


cus as getting killed in a Mexican war. 
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THE SUBTERRANEAN. 

















——————— 

Urrer Pouce —The Grand Jury should indict this 
place as a most intolerable nuisance. The holes in 
which persons charged with trivial offences, which are 
never substantiated in more than one case out of ten, 
gre temporarily confined are filthy and loathsome be- 
yond description. All ages, sexes, and colors are heap- 
ed promiscuously on top of each other at times in such 
manner that not more than one 1n four has a chance to 
lay on the dirty floor at a time, No lazar house was 
ever cursed with such an unearthly and health destroy- 
‘n@ stench, and the vermin can be literally scraped from 
Me floor and walls with a snovel. The most beastly 
end revolting scenes are daily and nightly enacted there, 
and all this is purposely suffered to exist by the heart- 
less, plundéring villains connected with the den, so that 
they may effectually extract whatever funds or little val- 
yables innocent persons, anxiously desirous of libera- 
jon, may happen to possess. The most glaring and 
disgraceful frauds are by this means hourly perpetrated 
ypon all who are soft, or timid enough, to submit to the 
im osition. If Police Justices have any jurisdiction in 
bis matter [am surprised that Judge Taylor has not at- 
tended to its correction. If there is not some charge 
oe the better pretty shortly I shall be under the neces- 
sity of attending to it myself. 





gz I pereeive the grand match between Tweedledum 
snd Z'weedledee has come off in the Superior Court, and 
pas had the termination which the silly effort merited. 
Although the case was opened with all that profound fo- 
wnsic knowledge and consummate eloquence of its eru- 
Jie advocate, still the allegations set forth in the decla- 
ration could not be sustained, even by the witnesses for 
ihe plaintiff; and hence, a nonsuit without even going 
juto the merits ot the case. 

Had there been a necessity for cross-examination, the 
court and jury would have been almost transmogrified 
into staring statues, at the loathsome picture which 
would have been exhibited. As a friend, 1 would ad- 
vise tae fomenters of this unfortunate affair to beware 
how they meddle with edge-tools in the hands of tower- 
ing Unfortunately, those good men too often 
mistake bastard cunning, for common sense. This isa 
fatal error with all small fry. It reminds one of the re- 
mark of old mother Goose, when she addressed the 
gaudy apparelled monkey who attempted to annoy her: 
—*Q! Lord, what a gentleman you are of late, master 
Jacco, since you covered your bare and tawny carcass 
at the expense of other folk’s foolery.” ‘Damn you, 
and your stupidity,” said Jacco, “don’t you see I have 
devated myself above most of my tribe?” “ So much 
the worse, my dear,” said mother goose, “ for the high- 
er the monkey climbs, the more he shows his tail.”— 
Query—Who pays the piper in this case? 





Humavuc ExrraorDinary.— Some simple calves got out 
handbills on Thursday,announcing the astounding news 
that J. B. Gough, the temperance spouter, had been mis- 
sing for several days, and expressing their fears that he 
had been killed by some runisellers. No tidings were 
heard of John until yesterday afternoon, when it was 
ascertained that he had been propelling to such an ex- 
ent that he was incapable of leaving the erib where he 
got pulverized. The temperance men looked rather soft 
when John was discovered, though there are very few of 
them who would not be caught in a similar snap much 
ottener than he is, if their insignificance did not cloak 
chem. 





x7 John Jacob Astor says he came into New York 
with only a few dollars, and that he is now in posses- 
sion of éwenty-five millions, and every rich loafer and 
brainless scribler in the community points with exulta- 
tion to him for the declaration. How many men, one 
hair of“Whose head is worth more than his whole soul- 
less carcass, have come into the world without a shirt, 
and without a penny, that are daily destined to go out 
of it worse than they came in. 


> The drunk sn M. P. whose disgraceful conduct in 
noozing while intoxicated on the stoop at the foot of 
James street was commented upon by me in last week’s 
Sub. was not, as stated, a 6th Warder. Any one ac- 
(uainted with the locality would, of course, know that 
le belonged to the 4th Ward. I know of no man con- 
nected with the (th Ward Police who would be guilty 
Wo! such shameful ruffianism. 





\xramovs.—A poor girl, who was desirous of bring- 
og her cousin out from Europe, paid the amount of his 
passage to a lecherous old blockguard named Herrman, 
‘shipping merchant in South street, and took a receipt 
for the same. The cousin came by another conveyance, 
and old shylock refused to refund the money. The zirl 
sued in the Second Ward Court, and got judgment 
against him some time since, but has not been able to 
get her money yet from the clerk, Mr. Claiborne Ferris. 
thas long been a settled practice with these Ward 
ourt clerks, to defraud poor persons out of their money. 
Whether Mr. Ferris goes in for the game er not I can- 
Not as yet say, but shall investigate this matter so as to 


be prepared to strike effectually next Saturday if naces- 
sary, 





To the Editor of the Subterranean: 

Dear Sin—Your last number having embodied rather 
‘tysterious remark on some person relative to a “ pur- 
loined Scrap of larning,” whieh previously appeared in 
he Sun, induced me to hunt up the original, which I 
find in that paper of the 25th July last. Being some- 
What of a nibbler at quadratics, and having been in- 
“tucted by my lamented and worthy friend, James Ry- 
I felt disgusted, that any person claiming the slight- 
* acquaintance with common honesty, could so far 
Prostitute the principles of decgncy, not to say delicacy, 

‘o attempt thus to impose on the public, and hence to 
"agine the readers of our newspapers altogether so il- 
Merate, as not to know that this petty question was 
“en from Ryan's Algebra, and ariswered in his Key. 
"8 true, that the “ antelope” made an attempt to dis- 
pulse the source whence he pilfered the ill-fitting plume, 
Py ‘ensposing the language of the question, as it first 
peared in Crane’s Almanac; and next copied by 
‘Yan, who often told me whence he selected his materi- 

Son many points; but, unfortunately, the petty cun- 
Png Of the would-be-Algebratst outwitted his wisdom, 
"his clumsy effort to play the monkey and elephant at 
“sane time, In truth, the Algebraist who could fore- 
a difficulty in this question, even under the limitation 
“posed, and, at the same time, take that credit to him- 
for its solution, which “H. W. H.” seems to do, 
indeed, be a harmless shot, either at Quadratics or 
turkeys. See Ryan’s Algebra, page 266—Key, p. 
How true the old adage—* Too much cunning 
ats its own purpose.” 

Tam, dear sir, your obliged friend, 


us 


Xr How came that young lady to be committed tor 
ten ays on Thursday, on the complaint of Stilwell 3— 
What was the nature of the anoyance of which the 
despicable wretch complained? ‘There is some myste- 
ry about this matter whic requires solving, and I must 
attend to the recreen* loafer. 





x “ All men are born free and equal,” should be al- 
tered into ‘‘ All men must remain free and equal,” as it 
is of but little consequence to a chap how free and equal 
he is born, in case his freedom and equality ceases with 
his suckling. 

> I understand that Dryfoots, by way of disparag- 
ing me, said that he saw me buying a pair of second 
handed boots. Quite likely—and I once caught him 
stealing a pair of new ones. ; 





> Those who want this paper regularly must leave 
their names at the office, as it is impossible to furnish 
back numbers. 





StanveR.- -The unhallowec disposition to lying and 
slander which prevails among certain characters in the 
Sixth Ward, remarkable for wea.iny clean coats (how- 
ever procured) and foul hearts, has induced me to con- 
sult the Milford Bard for a description of this demon of 
the human mind. To the reader who should enquire, 
““ What is the difference between harsh language and 
slander?” I answer, in the words of Lord Bacon, that 
“To call men and things by their proper names on 
proper occasions, is no breach of the laws of decorum, 
and, theretore, no sander, in the true acceptation of that 
term.” 

WHAT IS SLANDER? 

“ 'Tis an assassin at the midnight hour, 
Uug’d on by Envy, that with footstep soft, 
Steals on the slumber of sweet innocence ; 
And, with the dark drawn dagger of the mind, 
Drinks deep the crimson current of the heart. 
It is a worm that crawls on beauty’s cheek, 
Like the vile viper in a vale of flowers, 
And riots in ambrosial blossoms there. 
It is a coward in a coat of mail, 
That wages war against the brave and wise, 
And like the long lean lizard that will mar 
The Lion’s sleep, it wounds the noblest breast. 

Oft have I seen this demon of the soul,— 
This murderer of sleep, with visage smooth, 
And countenance serene as lneaven’s own sky ; 
But storms were raving in the world of thought. 
Oft have I seen a smile upon its brow, 
Like some base Publican, who sees his prey advance, 
Or shark like Lawyer, gorg’d vith filthy schemes : 
But, like the lightning from a stormy cloud, 
It shock’d the soul, and disappear’d in darkness, 
And sigh’d as ‘twere the heart would break with 

anguish: 
But, like the drop that drips from’ Java’s tree, 
And the fell blast that sweeps Arabian sands, 
It wither’d every flowret oSthe vale. 
I saw it tread upon a lily fair-— 
A maid of whom the world could say no ill; 
And when she sank bencath the mortal wound, 
It broke into the sacred sepulchre, 
And dragg’d its victim from the hallow’d grave 
For public eyes to gaze upow. Lt hat wept 
That from the earth its victim pass’d away 
Ere it had taken vengeance on his virtues. 
Yea, I have seen this cursed child of Envy 
Breathe mildew on the sacred fame of him 
Who once had been his country’s benefactor ; 
And, on the sepulchre of his repose, 
Bedew’d with many a tributary tear, 
Dance, in the moonlight of a summer’s sky, 
With savage satisfaction. Alas! such is the case 
With Ingrate's child, who shar’d the cheer of him 
He vainly strives to slander with, foul breath; 
And, hollow as the Huil, which, while the corn 
bloom’d, 

Clung close, with beggar grasp; but then became 
A base deseitzr of the sour ce whence it deriv’d 
The nurture of its mean e xistence.” 





j J. liigsman, 


DISSOLUTION. 


~ THE CO-PAR1 NERSHIP heretofore existing un- 
der the name of Hiriow & Jones 1s this day dissolved 
by mutual consent.—All business relating to said firm 
will be settled by John Jones at number 552 Houstun- 
street 

New York, Sept. 11, 1845. 

J. M. HARLOW, 
3we JOHN JONES. 


COMPOUND EXTRAC? OF BLACK CHERRY, 

THE BEST REMEDY yet discovered for the effect- 
val cure of Diarrhoea and all recent Bowell Compl rrnts 
For children this syrup stands unrivalled, and ts high- 
ly recommended by the Medical Faculty. It vas an ex- 
cellent flavor —The youngest infant to adult always 
find thts most excellent syrup highly palatable. 

For sale at 259 Houston street, and 115 First street,in 
large or small quantities. septl3ef 


DANIEL MAJOR, 
Altorney and Counsellor at Law, Solicitor in Chancery, 
and Proclur in Admirally, 48 Centre-strect, Mew- 
York. 
<r Mr. M attends to civil and criminal business in the 
State Courts, und in the Circuit & District Courts 
of the United States. 














HARRIS’ CLLY OUYSTEK SALOON. 
Corner of Mott and Chatham- Sts 
D. HARRIS would respectfully inform his friends 
andthe public (jarticulurly those who have not visited his 
e.stablishment) that he has one of the largest and most 
el.egent Saloons m the City, occupying the whole lower 
pact of that large new building, Corner of Mott and 
Cn atham-streets, where he serves up Oysters Fried or 
Ste wed for one shilliug, unsurpassed by any other es- 
tabl.ishment in the Unned States, Families can be sup- 
plied with any quantity of oyesters on the most liberal 
terms as he nas a vesse! directly in the oyster trade. 
N. B.—Private rooms for Ladies—entrance in Mott 
street. sept6—6w* 





FOR SALE. 

A judgment obtained in the Marine Court by the un- 
dersigned against Luke Gore a sub-landlord residing at 
137% Cherry street, for the sum of $27 and costs, will 
be sold reasonable fur cash to any person wishing to 


purchase the same. ; 4 
LEMUEL H. BRONSON, 
No. 2 Mechanics’ Place,—3.-9 Rivington. 
JAMES McGAY, 
COUNSELLOR AT LAW, 

No. 20 Chambers Street, up stairs. 
Every department of legal business attended to with 
promptitude and fidelity. 

jel 
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Willow Grove Pavilion, 
WILLIAMSBURG. 


THE above fashionable ; lace of resort is now open 
for the season. ‘I'he house is pleasantly situated, ad- 
joining Bushwick Creek, about three minutes walk from 
Grand or BX ouston street Ferries. 

The prop.rietor begs leave to announce to his fi iends 
and the inhabitants ot Williamsburg, New-York, and 
its vicinity, th at he has opened the above named place, 
where can be h ad the choicest collection of Wines, Se- 
gars aud other L%tefreshments, His accommodations for 
bathing parties a re excellent, and free of charge. 

tr Plain Liquors 3 vents. Superior punches, 6 1-4 
cents W. H. LEACH, Proprietor. 

Williamsburg, July 18, 1845. Sif 


ED. W. FAGAN, 
Engraver, 
293 Broadwiy, (Lufurge Buildings.) 
ENGRAVING in all its branches, executed with 
neatness and despatch. july5 6m 








BOUT 
129 Fulton Street, 


MAKER, 
New-York. 


WASHINGTON HUTEL, 
H. S. STRICKLAND begs leave to inform his 
friends and the public in general, that he has taken the 
above House, 
No. 561 GRAND STREET, 


Where by strict attention, he solicits a share of the § 
ing patronage. Bvarding and Lodging. july 19t 


LOUK FOR ‘tHE HUNTERIAN DISPEN- 
SARY, and be it known to all men that the proprietor 
and physician acknow!ed ges no superior in the treatment 
of seeret diseases. When his long and successful ex- 
perience is supported by that weil known, faithful and 
confidential never failing remedy, and friend of the af- 
flicted, “ Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop.” All attempts at 
competition must sink in insignificance, as it has always 
maintained its position as the only conqueror of these 
diseases, in spite of all the malignant and interested 
mountebank competiturs. Terms always one dollar 
per vial. Advice freely given at any time, the object 
being the greatest good of the greatest number, and for 
the benefit of the afflicted, far and near, when all else 
seems but despiir. Dispensary and private rooms, No. 
3 Division street. Full directions and a treatise accom- 
pany each vial. july 19 3inis 


4le! Ale! Ale! 

JOHN McKNIGHI[’S ALBANY ALE. 
THE subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has constantly on hand a 
large supply of the above truly nutricious and wholesome 
article, tor city use, and for shipment. It will withstand 
the effects of all climates, from its pecnlior purity. He 
will warrant it superior to any in the market, and will 
sell it at the lowest prices, by applying to his sole agent, 

aug 2tf DAVID HINDS, 264 Washington-st. 
MRS. WM. W. BLAKE'S CHEAP SHIRT DEPOT 
& FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT, 
No. 40 Chatham street, 
Where can always be found on hand, and for sale as 
cheap as in any other store in the city, the most fashion- 
able style of 











Shirts Scarfs Suspenders 
Bosoms Cravats Gloves ° 
Collars Stocks, Handkerchiefs 


Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 

Customers’ orders executed with particular care and 
attention. Please call and examine for yourselves at 40 
Chatham street, New York. m3l 

VHE CRYs'TAL—zlz GRAND-S 21. N. YORK. 

The subscribers most respectfully announce to the 
public, that they have leased the premises No. 212 
Grand street, adjoining the Butchers’ and Drovers’ 
Bank, and are now prepared to entertain all who may 
favor them with their patronage. =~ ) 

Having for many years catered for the public, they 
rely upon their experience to please all and every one. 
The best of liquovs, the best of cigars, the best of every- 
thing that is required in a public house, will be found at 
their Crystal, And though they will not presume to 
ridicule competition, the subscribers will at least strive 
to give the greatest pleasure and satisfaction to all, and 
by their assiduous attention, to allow none to go away 
with dissatisfaction. ‘To their friends they extend a 
most cordial welcome, trusting (as they know full well 
their capabilities to please) their continued kindness. 
G. D. PERSHINE, 
BENJAMIN BRADY. 


EPHRAIMSWEENY’S 
DINING ROOMS, 
No. 66 Ctratham street, N.Y. 

To the New York Public.—The subscriber has open- 
ed on the second floor of his highly celebrated and popu- 
lar rooms, one of the most novel and elegant saloons in 
the country ever intended for public business, where 
gentlemen or private perti's may be served in the best 
manner with Breskfasts, Dinners, and Suppers, as com- 
fortable and quiet as in their own private parlors. ‘The 
extensive arrangement made in the cooking department 
will insure t¢ those who prefer this mode of living, one 
hundred and seventy-eight Dishes served up in a style 
surpassing any thing ye: wttempted, and at prices to cor- 
respond with reason, asevery thing has been got up in 
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‘Pobacco, 

SAMUEL G. CURNELL, 
Manufacturer of Ciuewing and Sinoking Tobacco, 174 
Front Street, IN. Y. 

In offeri ng this ‘lobacco to the public, the monufactu- 
rer isfully cantident that it will be found fuliy equal to 
any in market, no pains or expense having been spared 

in bringing ¢ it to its present unrivalled perfieticn. 

Cuasiome vs will be served regularly in any part of the 
c ly or viei nity, by leaving their oiders at the store, or 
with the ve. nder, ROBEr T DUJDGE, 

au. Jif 








Brooklyn Coyv-respondence. 


Broo xiyn, September 10, 1845. 
-——— —proud thingsof clay, 
To whom if Lucifir, as grandams say, 
Refus’d, though at the forfeit of heaven’s light, 
To bend in worship, Lucifer was right. 
To the Editor of The Subterranean :— 
Sir,—The above quotation isa striking illustration of 
our presenj city authorities, but whether the materials of 
which they are composed was ever carried into Arabia, 
kneaded by the Angels or fashioned by God himself, is 
certainly a doubt. One thing, however, is certain,that is 
that the devil kicked the trunk and pronounced the work 
good, for, as their work can testify, a more insignificant 
set of paupers never have been saddled on the commu- 
nity, from his Honor the Trust-and-Banking gentleman 
down to the bloated sot, Abe Wright, who now holds 
three public offices in the second ward, while capuble 
honest men are not able to obtain the necessaries of life. 
but Abe was the tool of a party, and a corrupt party, 
too,—the same that placed Rodney 8, Church and Sam 
Garrison to rule the destinies of tlae municipal Cours. 
viz. Owen Colgan’s smoke house Club; for a moment 
let us look at how justice is admin.istered in this so call- 
ed court. There is scarcely a d:ay p.sses without some 
glaring case of injustice being perpetrated.—T wo nig- 
ger wenches have been brought before them lately for a 
weighty crime, (larceny, I belie ve,) Samuel admonished 
them, told them to depart in Pf-ace—as much as to say 
proceed in your noble work, all’s right—While an ho- 
nest lrishwoman was brougtit before them a few days 
ago \ pontng peo ae charged with having some dith. 
pe ps oe thine oa al and our worthies in their 
«Oh, Sam, Oh S , iri 
In hell they'll cotta bird Sie 
Such, Sir is the state of things in Brooklyn, and these 
are the dispensers of law and justice to the almight y 
Dim-ocracy of the seventh city in the Union. With 
shame let it be told that Brooklyn, famous for religion 
and Politics, could not suit herself better in Hones ty 
and Morality. 
office gormandizing cliques and smoke-hov se 
clubs are now on the wane, gtusping at straws. T he 
0 0 are beginning to see and think for themselves, as 
the last Repeal meeting here plainly shows, when t! sey 
were about to throw “ Rodney” down stairs, at the Se- 
So ere heel i oe the time is not far distant w! hen 
neck ofthe bee rele p shall be planted on the 

ve been so busied in observi i 

note = A i ws to tell about rae > “the eps oa 
Gelgan aad the May yary—the adventures of O-wen 
with a swill —how ounces i 
abandons singing or Be eet the ecuh Fr oF 
incloses his wife in a coffin, to tame her. But all sh 
be out mext week, All lovers of truth buy the “S ub.” ' 





Corney Copcsa, 


Jacos Patcuin’s Guosr, 


‘or—or how they came into coll isiow’ | and 


THE FASHION, 
Corner of Reav'e s'reetaud Mantetton Place—(a few 
duors EB. stuf Broadway.) 

This house, formerly known as the SPAR, hes just 
been op.ned by tin: undersig'n'd, where they will be 
happy to receive a call from t heir numerous triends.— 
Phe establishment is now fittec' up in a degree of splen- 
dor, unsurpassed by that of any other house in the city, 
and parues or individuals will be served with every 
thing the market affords, The : second story is divided 


of ladies and gentlemen wishing supper, and it is fur- 
nished witha Private Enraance in Mansarran Pacer 
The bar is stocked with a pl entiful supply of the 
most superb wines and liquors, an dthe segars are of the 
choicest brands. Every attention paid to the comfort 
of visitors. HENR Y CHANFRAU, 


aug23 


ROOT BEER AND GIN s3ER PUP. 


"The subscriber having been for m any years engaged 
in manufacturing the above healthy’ and agreable be- 
verages, and having paid great atte:ation to liproving 
the same, is now enabled to furnish all who may favor 
him with their custom, with Root B eer ay d Ginger Pop, 
greatly superior to any other article manufactured, All 
the deleterious drugs which are so freely used by some, 
and which prove so detrimental to the hy *alth of consu- 
mers, are entirely avoided, and the medic inal qualities 
ofthe ingredients used, are strictly purifyii 1g and invi- 
gorating intheir tendency. All orders will be promptly 
attended to by RICHA.RD SCOTT, 
aug23 3 38 Stant: 2 street. 











The Bee Hive, ‘ 
No, 43 Cramsers-Sr. (late th e Savings B; wk.) 
MAJOR FRI'’Z 


HAS ta ken the above establish: nent, which he has fit- 
ted up in the most magnificent style for the acl »mmo- 
dation of ‘his friends and customers. The house is de- 
lightfully situated, and as cool and well ventil: ted as 
any inthiecity. Gis Bar is wel | stocked with th * most 
superb wines and liquors, anci his segars are cof the 
choicest brands and most exquisite flavor. 

he Major will always be gratified to meet his old 
friends and fellow soldiers. july 12 ef 


ALABAMA HOUSE, 
Junction of Grand and Henry streets, and sronting on 
Alalama S: ware. 
The subscriber takes pleasu'ce in. announcing to his 
numerous ‘ iriends and the publ ic that he has lately refit- 
» Painte d und embellished hisestablishment in sucha 
manner as will, he feels conficlent, give general satisfac - 
tion. His bar is well stocked with the choicest Wines 
Liquors ar id Refreshment s, and his Segars are as good as 
the marker affords. 
At dt»this estalslishment are several neat and 
well venti lated bed-rooms, where lodgers can le accom 
ated t sy the night, week or month, with clean beds. 
every accommodation. 
He con! idently u-usts that by the same unremitted at 
Saerd aa he shril merit ns wseies a continu. 
ance 3 ib: tral patrona ic, has hitherto 
received. ye YPHILOMEN MILLARD. 
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into neat rooms of viarious sizes f or the accommodation, 


my own peculiar style. | would most tespectfully in- 
vite all those who would encourage the march of im- 
arovement, to cull and be satisfied to what perfection the 
m ost humble business may, with perseverance, be eleva- 


ted to. EPHRAIM SWEENY. 


je 7 1f 


O1'TO’S COTTAGE, 
HOBOKEN, 

This delightful retreat has been splendidly fitted up 
for the present season, and no pains or expense have 
been spared by the proprietor in promoting the comfort 
of his visitors. A fine view of the Hudson River and 
New- York city is had from the balcony and extensive 
gardens in the rear of this establishment, and ladies and 
gentlemen patronising it will find the ice-credms and 
other refreshments of the very choicest quality — the 
wa'ters civil and bliging, and the best of order invari- 
ably preserved by a strong police specially provided by 
him for that purpose. 
The bars are well stocked with the best wines, li 
segars, etc. june2l LOUIS SCHWAR 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
CLOTHING STORE, 
No. 7 Chatham-street, New-Yors, opposile the Park, 
W. & H. CRANS, having, from their untiring ex- 
ertions, increased their business to such an extent that 
they have been compelled to change their place of busi- 
ness to No. 7 Chathan-street, where they have opened a 
very extensive assortment of ready made clothing, as 
as also a very large and well-selected stock of cloths, 
cassimeres and vestings, direct from importers, which 
they will sell cheaper than any other establishment in 
the city. 
Fasivonable ready made clothing at the following 
low prices, viz: 

Dress coats, from $6 00 to $15 00 
Cassimere pants, 300t0 6 
Sattinett do 
Fancy vests, 
D’Orsay sacks, 
Summer coats, 

> pants, 


- vests, 7 
A full suit of black clothing for $13 00 
N. B. Constantly on hand, a general assortment of 
Fancy Stocks, Scarfs, Cravats, Suspenders, Hosiery, 
Gloves, Collars, Bosoms, Shirts, &c. of every de- 
scription. ju 


*MRS, SULLIVAN 


Has removed to 22 Crospy Srreet, near Grand 
where all who desire quictness and entertainment will 
be accommodated with every thing afforded by the mar- 
ket. Visiters will be served at this establishment with 
the choicest eatables, fruit, confectionary, segars, and 
other refreshments, during all hours of the day and eve- 
ning. june2i 
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NO CURE—NO PAY! 
POSITIVELY NO ODIOUS QUACKERY. 
To Purify the Blood—A genuine remedy that has 
been tested for the last 100 years, not in but 
Down East, and the northern states generally, manufac- 
tured from the best articles that F ew under aun, 
viz: Sarsaparilla, Yellow-dock, Burdock, with 
a dozen other Roots equal/y purifying. This medicine 
has been known as an Old W'-man’s Cure. It willspeak 
for itself without the least heralding or puffing. Try 
it, and if not genuine, get your money refunded. It is 
for all impurities arising from blood. 

To be had at 259 Houston-st. east of Bowery, or 115 
First-st. New-York, ondy. 

To be had in bottles, at 50 cents. / 

z¢y If.acure is noteffected, no pay will be required. 

june2s 





TO PRINTERS. 

TYPE FOUNDRY AND PRINTERS’ FURNISH- 
ING WAREHUUSE. 

THE SUBSCRIBERS have opened a new Type 

Foundry in the in the city of New-York, where they are 

ready to supply orders to any extent, for any kind of job 

or fancy Type, luk, Paper, Cases, Galleys, Brass 

Steel Column do, Composing Sticke, Chases, and eve- 

ry article necessary for a Printing Office. 

The type, which are cast in new moulds, from anen- 

tirely new set of matrixes, with deep counters, are war- 

ranted to be unsurpassed by any, and will be sold at pri- 

ces to Suit the times. 

Printing Presses furnished, and also Steam Engines 

of the most approved patterns, 

N. B. A Machinist constaatly in attendance to repair 
presses and do light work. 4 

Composition Rollers cast for Printers. 

Editors of Newspape:s, who will buy three times as 
much type as their bills amount to, may give the above 
six months’ insertion in their papers, and send their pa- 
ners containing it to the subscribers. 

augl6 6m COCKROF t' & OVEREND, 

No. 6% Ann-street. 





Li Wi’ 
Chea_v Shirt Depot and Furnishing Establishment. 


Consta ntly on hand and for sale Cheaper than at any 
other store in the city, the most fashionable style of 


Shir'ts, Scarfs, Suspenders, 
Bosorns, Cravats, Gloves, 
Collars, Stocks, Handkerchiefs, 


Drawersand Hosiery of all descriptions. 

As there are stores iv this city that ury to compete 
with this establishment, please to remember the num- 
ber of 

Lewin’s only Shirt Depot, 68 1-2 Chatham Street, 
Five doors fromm Duane st. New- York, m24 


CONCERT! HALL, No. WI Liizareta street, 
(ine door above Grand street.) 


The subscriber would respectfully informs his friends 
and thepublic that he has recently made several impor- 
tant alterations in his house. ‘Thelarge Ball Room, for 
size, beauty, height of ceiling and accommodations, is 
unsurpassed by any in the city—has been repainted and 
embellished throughout, and igin excellent condition for 
balls, public dinners, meeting, &c., for which purposes 
it will ke let on very reasonable terms. German Balls 
are held in itevery Monday evening, and Vocal and In- 
strumental Concerts on Sunday evenings, at which a 
full orchestra of able and efficient musicians and two 
companies of emtnent vocalists (one of which sing in 
German and the ottier in English) perform. 

The bar is furnished with the best of Liquors, Segars 
and Refreshments of every description, and a strong and 
efficient police who preserve the strict order at the balls 


on ane VALENTINE MAGER. 


ma3sl tt 
ROACH & CO,’S 
GREAT WESTERN PASSAGE OFFICE, 
Passengers sent by this office go through direct with- 
out detention. 
Passengers and lheir Luggage ferwa ded to 











Utica, Erie, Penn., North, via Troy to 
Syraicuse, Cleveland, O., Whitehall, 

Osw ego, Maumee, O., | Burlington, Vt., 
Roch ester, Detroit, Mich., St. Johns, 
Lockport, Milwaukie, W.T., Montreal, 
Buffalo, Chicago, ll., Quebec, 


Toronto, Kingston, Coburg, Hamilton, and all parts 
of Canada West. 

Sours, via Philadelphia, to Lancaster, Harrisburg, 
Hollidaysburg, and Pittsburg. 

Also, to all parts of Ohio. Michigan, Indiana, Illi- 





nois, and Wisconsin ‘Territory. 
W.F. HART, Agent, 


junel4 133 Washington St. 








HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, 
NO. 11 ANN STREET. 

rietor of this establishment continues, as 
ofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies 0! 
a ason, poe? up in the best manner. The quality 
of the viands, and his very moderate charges, | evi- 
dent frc 1m the flatttering patronage which the public are 
leased daily to award him. His efforts shall be, as 
a hav ‘e heretofore been, to merit i's continuance, and 
pom ch to his house that reputation for excellence and 


reams fation which sth #0 ng 9 ce ai 


T he prop 


tnined. 








—— Ore * 

FISH CHhOWDUn.« ts served up at Caan 
Le Rhee r’s Tremont House, corner of Orchard and 
Division-sir *t, every Thursday, fiom 4 to 11 o'clock P. 
M., free. T.be Bar is at all times supplied — 


ad 
i 
= 





Vitis With. HuvUdb, 
No 81 Nassau Street, New Yark. 


Witliam Wright, late of the Ram’s Head ‘Tavern, in 
Fulton street, respectfully begs to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has opened the above es- 
tablishment in a style that will vie with any other in 
New-York, having, in addition to a spacious bar room 
and commodious sitting rooms, several neatly furnished 
and comtortable Lodging Roo.ns, with every possible 
coevenience, on the most modern and improved plans.— 
In each room there is but one bed, and the charge for 
lodging per night will be but 25 cents. W. Wright vegs 
to add that his long experience in the business has ena- 
bled him to po the choicest liquors, ales, wines, ci- 
gare, &c. and he hopes, by a constant supply of the beet 
urticles, and prompt attention to his customers, to obtain 
a liberal share of public patronage. 

Rooms for referves, clubs, private parties, &c. can be 
had at a short notice, on moderate terms 

‘tHe 1tUN HUUDdb, Nu. JU fuaon sireet, 


The subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, 
beautifully decorated his establisiiment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Ref. eshments, of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at ali times be 
Phappy toservethen. JUHN WOODWURiH, 
mad] tf 70 Fulton street. 
HUNTERIAN DISPENSARY, 

No.3 Division street, near Chatham Square. 
Established in the year 1835, To well meaning per- 
sons, who may consider it disreputable and to 
the well being ofsoriety to keep the advertisemeuts of the 
celebrated Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop before the public, we 
would ask, does the fastidious pt pw we are 
called on for this medicine only by the confirmed vicious 
and evil minded? Ifsny power on earth could force or 
tempt us to betray the confidence of our profession, we 
could relate truths that would wring tears of blood, if 
we may so express it, from chaste and respectable wives 
in whose minds an impure thought never entered, that 
would rather have suffered an hundred deaths than ex- 
pose a husband’s perfidy, and through it was obl to 
use this medicine or end a miserable life. And husbands 
whose faith to their wives the blandishments of fifty 
Cleopatras could never swerve, and through the libidi- 
nous conduct of those very wives, were obliged to use 
this medicine, or eke out a miserable existence. There is 
no person on earth that respects public opinion more than 
the writer of this—neither is there one that would swerve 
less from what he felt in his own heart was right to ob- 
tain it. Withour latest breath we contend that the only 
virtue to be relied on is in the mind that is taught to 
know and be superior to temptation; however subtie or 
enchanting it may appear; for let the eye of vigilance be 
ever so sharp, the snake of temptation will find means 
aud times ‘o show itself. And oh! how joyous to the 
heart of the parent to see # son or daughter pass through 
the gilded blandishment of vice, calm, dignified and un- 
contaminated. 

And however secure ‘we may think ourselves, even 
with an Astor’s wealth, we know not, in these days of 
wabble and speculation, how soon our children may be 
‘hrown upon their own resources. ‘Then let us impress 
upon their minds, in language not to be misu , 
che peaceful, mapPy a a - (oe = under — cise 
cumstances, advantageous of truth, honor 
we. Weare ready to on all persons who find it 

ine, at ol! hours. Price $1 
ver vial, with full and ut directions. Warranted 
o cure all cases of disense of @ private nature, to cure 
horowghly, and root on wery particle of the rank and 
Poisonous Virvus of these dreadful D it_is not 
“eee to the cause, it’s our calling to CURE. 











choicest liquoss 
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. .. THE SONG OF THE COSSACK. 
FROM THE FRENCH OF PIERRE JEAN DE BERANGER. 


Come, arouse the up, my gallant horse, 
And bear thy rider on! 
The comrade thou, and the friend, I trow, * 
* Of the dweller on the Den. 
Pillage and death have spread their wings ! 
*'Tis the hour to hie thee forth, 
And with thy hoofs as echo wake, 
To the trumpets of the north! 
Nor gems nor gold do men behold 
Upon thy saddle-tree ; ° 
But earth affords the wealth of lords 
For thy master and for thee, 
Then fiercely neigh, my charger gray— 
QO! thy chest is proud and ample ; 
And thy hoofs shall prance o’er the fields of France, 
- And the pride of her heroes trample! 


Europe is weak—she hath grown old— 
Her Bulwarks are laid low; 

She is loath to hear the blast of war— 
She shrinketh from the foe. 

Come, in our turn, let us sojourn 
In her goodly haunts of joy— 

In the pillared porch to wave the torch, 
And her palaces destroy. 

* Proud as when first thou slak’st thy thirst 

In the flow of conquered Seine, 

Aye shalt thou lave, within that wave, 
Thy blood-red flanks again. 

Then fiercely neigh, my gallant gray— 
O! thy chest is strong and ample; 

And thy hoofs shall prance o’er the fields of France, 
And the pride of her heroes trample ! 


Kings are beleagured on their thrones 
_ By their own vassal crew ; 
And in their den quake noblemen, 
And priests are bearded too; 
And loud they yelp for the Cossacks’ help, 
To keep their bondsmen down, 
And they think it meet, while they kiss our fect, 
‘Do wear a tyrant’s crown ! 
The seeptre now to my lance shall bow, 
And the crosier and the cross, 
All shall bend alike, when I lift my pike, 
And aloft THaT scerrre toss! 
Then proudly neigh, my gallant gray— 
O! thy chest is broad and ample; 
And thy hoofs shall prance o’er the fields of France, 
And the pride of her heroes trample ! 


In a night of storm [ have seen a form ! 
And the figure was a Giant, 
And his eye was bent on the Cossacks’ tent, 
And his look was all defiant ; 
Kingly his crest—and towards the West, 
With his battle-axe he pointed ; 
And the form I saw was Arita ! 
Of this earth the scourge annointed. 
From the Cossacks’ camp let the horseman’s tramp 
The coming crash announce ; 
Let the vulture whet his beak sharp set, 
On the carion field to pounce. 
And proudly neigh, my charger gray— 
O}! thy chest is broad and ample ; 
And thy hoofs shall prance o’er the fields of France, 
And the pride of her heroes trample! 


What boots old Europe’s boasted fame, 
On which she builds reliance, 
When the North shall launch its avalanche 
On her works of art and science ? 
Hath she not wept her cities swept 
By our hordes of swarming horses ? 
And tower and arch crushed in the march 
Of our barbarian courses ? 
Can we not wield our fathers’ shield 4 
The same war-hatchet handle ? 
Do our blades want length, or the reapers strength, 
For the harvest of the Vandal ? 
Then proudly neigh, my gallant gray— 
For thy chest is strong and ample ; 
And thy hoofs shall! prance o’er the fields of France, 
And the pride of her heroes trample! 
From the American Review for July. 
THE BATTLE OL WAGRAM. 
-MACDONALD’S DESPERATE GHARGE. 

But itis at Wagram that we are to look for Macdo- 
nald’s greatest deed. We never think of that terrific bat- 
ule without feelings of the profoundest wonder at his des- 
} charge, that then and there saved Napoleon and 
the Empire. The battle of Aspen had proved disas- 

ro tothe French. The utmost efforts of Napoleon 
could not wring victory from the hands of the Austri- 
ans. Massena had stood under a tree while the boughs 
were crashing with cannon balls over head, and fought 
as never even he fought before. The brave Mannes had 
been mangled by a cannon shot, and died while the 
victorious guns of the enemy were playing on his hero- 
ic, but flying column, and the fragments of the magni- 
ficent army, that had in the morning moved from the 
banks of the Danube in all the confidence of victory, at 
night were erowded and packed in the little island of 
Loban, © 

Rejecting thé counsel of hs officers, Bonaparte re- 
solved to make a stand here, and wait for reinforcements 
co come up. No where does his exhaustless genius show 
itself, as in this critical period of his life. He revived 
the drooping spirits of his soldiers by presents from his 
own hands,<he visited in person the sick in the hospi- 
tats, while the most gigantic plans, at the same time, 
stung his vast energies to their utmost tension. From 
the latter part of May to the first of July he had re- 
mained cooped up im this little island, but not inactive. 

_He had drne every thing that could be done on the spot, 
while orders had been sent to the different armies to has- 
ten to his velief. At two o'clock in the afternoon of 
the second of July, the reinforcements began to pour in, 
and never was there such an exhibition of the skill and 
promptitude with which orders had been issued and car- 
ried out.. At two o’clock in the afternoon, the different 
armies from all quarters first began to come in, and be- 

fore the next night they had all arrived. First with 
al ing banners appeared the columns of 
from the banks of the Elbe, car- 















me from the provinces of the’ .* “ean 
néxt from the banks of the Lech, with his strong Bava- 
rians,while the morning sun shone on Macdonald’s vie 


torious troops, rushing down from Illyria and the Al- 
pine summits, to save Bonaparte and the Empire. As 
the bold Scotchman reined his steed up beside Napoleon 
and pointed back to his advancing columns, he little 
thought that two days after the fate of Europe was to 
turn on his single will, Scarcely were his troops ar- 
ranged in their proper place, before the brave Marmont 
appeared with glistening bayonets and waving plumes, 
from Delmatia.—Like an exhaustless stream, the mag- 
nificent columns kept pouring into that little isle, while 
to crown the whole, Eugene came up with his veterans 
from the plains of Hungary. In two days they had all 
all assembled, and on the evening of the 4th of July, 
Napoleon glanced with an exulting eye over a hundred 
and eighty thousand warriors, crowded and packed in- 
to the small space of two miles and a half in length.— 
Congratulations were exchanged by soldiers who last 
saw each other on some glorious battle field, and uni- 
versal joy and lope spread through the dense columns 
that almost touched each ofher. 


Bridges had been constructed to tling across the chan- 
nel, and during the evening of the 5th they were bro’t 
out from their places of concealment, and dragged to 
the bank. In ten minules one was across the stream 
and fastened at both ends. In a little longer time two 
others were thrown over, and made firm on the opposite 
shore, Bonaparte was there, walking backwards and for- 
wards in the mud, cheering on the men,and accelerating 
the work which was driven with such wonderful rapid- 
ity, that by three o’clock in the morning, six bridges 
were finished and filled with the marching columns.— 
Bonaparte had constructed two bridges lower down the 
river, as if he intended to cross there, in order to dis- 
tract the enemy from the veal point of danger. On these 
the Austrians kept up an incessant fire of artillery, 
which was anwered by the French fromthe Island with 
a hundred cannon, lighting up the darkness of the night 
with their incessant blaze, 
was set on fire, and burned with terrific fierceness, for a 
tempest arose as if in harmony with the scene, and blew 
the flames into ten-fold fury. Dark clouds swept the 
midnight heavens, as if gathering for a contest among 
themselves—the artillery of heaven was heard above 
the roar of cannon, and the bright lightning that ever 
and anon rent the gloom blent in with the incessant 
flashes below, while blazing bogabs traversing the sky 
in every direction, wove their fiery net-work over the 
heavens, making the night wild and awful as the last 
day of time. In the midst of this scene of terror, Na- 
poleon remained unmoved, heedless alike of the storm 
of the elements and the storm of the artillery ; and tho’ 
the wind shrieked around him, and the dark Danube 
rolled its turbulent flood at hi feet, his eye watched only 
the movements of his rapid columns over the bridges, 
while his sharp quick voice gave redoubled energy to 
every effort, 

The time—the scene—the mighty result at stake—all 
harmonized with his stern and tempestuous nature.— 
His. perceptions became quicker—his will firmer, and 
his confidence of success stronger.—By six o'clock in 
the morning, a hundred and fifty thousand infantry and 
thirty thousand cavalry stood in battle array on the 
shores of the Danube, from whence a month betore the 
Austrians had driven the army in affright. ‘The clouds 
had vanished with the night, and when the glorious sun 
arose over the hill-tops, his beams glanced over a count- 
less array of helmets, and nearly three hundred thousand 
bayonets glittered in his light. lt was a glorious spec- 
tacle; those two mighty armies standmig in the early 
sunlight amid the green fields while the air fairly spark- 
led with the flashing steel that rose like a forest over 
their heads, Nothing could exceed the surprise of the 
Austrians, when they saw the French legions across 
the river, and ready for battle. ‘That bright scene was 
to see the fate of Europe settled for the next four years, 
and that glorious summer sun, as it rolled over the hea- 
vens, was to look down upon one of the most terrific 
battles the world ever saw. 

We do not design to describe the movements of the 
two armies, nor the varied success during the day. Bo- 
napare at the outset had his columns—converged to a 
point—resting at one end onthe Danube, and radiating 
off into the field, like the spokes or a wheel. The Aus- 
trians, on the contrary, stood in a vast semi-circle, as if 
about to enclose and swallow up theirenemy. Macdo- 
nald’s division Was amongst the first brought into the 
engagement, and bravely held its ground during the 
day. When night closed the scene of strife, the Aus- 
trians had gained on the French’ ‘They nevertheless 
sounded a retreat, while the exhausted army of Napo- 
leon lay down on the field of blood to sleep. Early in 
the morning the Austrians, taking advantage of their 
success the day before, commenced the attack, and the 
thunder of their guns at daylight brought Napoleon in- 
to his saddle, The field was again alive with charging 
squadrons, and covered with the smoke of battle. From 
daylight till nearly noon had the conflict raged without 
a moment’s cessation. Every where except against the 
Austrian’s left the French were defeated. From the 
steeples of Vienna the multitude gazed on the progress 
of the doubtful fight, till they heard the cheers of their 
countrymen above the roar of batile driving the flying 
enemy before them, when they shouted in joy and be- 
lieved the vietory gained. But Napoleon galloped up, 
and restoring order in the disordered lines, ordered Da- 
voust to make a cireuit, and, ascending the plateaus of 
Wagram, carry Neusiedel. While waiting the success 
of this movement, on the success of which depended all 
his future operations, the Freach lines under Napoleon’s 
immediate charge were exposed to a terrific fire from the 
enemy’s artillery, which tore them into fragments. Un- 
able to advance, and too distant to return the fire, they 
were compelled to stand as idle spectators and see the 
cannons-shot plough through them. Whole battallions, 
driven frantic by this inaction in the midst of such a 
deadly fire, broke and fled. But every thing depended 
on the infantry holding firmly their position till the ef 
fect of Davoust’s assault was secn. Yet nothing but 
Napoleon's heroic bravery kept them steady. Mounted 
on his milk-white charger, Euphrates, given him by the 
King of Persia, he slowly rode backward and for- 
ward before the lines, while the cannon balls whistled 
and rattled like hail-stones about him—casting ever and 
anon an anxious look towards the spot where Davoust 
was e to appear with his fifty thousand brave 
followers. For a whole hour he thus rode before his 
men, and though they expected every moment to see 
him shattered by a cannon ball, he moved unscathed 


amid the storm. At length Mavoust was seen charging 


Stir: | like fire over the plateau of Wagram, and finally ap- 


peared with his cannonon the farther ide of Neusiedel, 
In a moment the plateau was coy withe smoke as 
he opened his cannon on the exposed ranks of the ene- 
my. A smile lighted up Napoleon’s countenance, and 
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styjfe of the two hours before, as word was constantly 
brought him of his successive Josses, and the steady 
progress of the Austrians—cleared up, and he ordered 
Macdonald, with eight battalions, to march straight on 
the enemy’s centre, and pierce it. ‘I'his formed the cri- 
sis of the battle, and no sooner did the Archduke see 
the movement of this terrible column of eight battallions, 
composed of sixteen thousand men, than he knew that 
the hour of Europe’s destiny and his own army had 
come. He immediately doubled his lines at the threat- 
ened point, and brought up the reserve cavalry, while 
two hundred cannon were wheeled around the spot on 
which such destinies hung, and opened a terrific fire 
on the approaching column. Macdonald immediately 
ordered a hundred cannon to precede him, and answer 
the Austrian batteries, that swept every inch of ground 
like a storm of sleet. The cannoniers mounted their 
horses and starting on a rapid trot with their hundred 
pieces, approached to within a half cannon shot, and 
opened a destructive fire on the enemy’s ranks. With 
this battery at its head, belching forth fire like some 
huge monster, the mighty column steadily advanced.— 
The Austrians fell back, and closed on each othes,know- 
ing that the final struggle had come. At this crisis of 
the battle, nothing could exceed the sublimity and terror 
of the scene. The whole interest of the armies was 
concentrated here, where the incessant and rapid roll of 
cannon told how desperate was the conflict. Still Mac- 
donald slowly advanced, though his numbers were di- 
minishing, and the fierce battery at his head was grad- 
ually becoming silent. Enveloped in the awful,fire of 
its antagonist, the guns had one by one been dismount- 
ed, and at the distance of a mile and a half from® the 
spot where he started on this awful mission, Macdonald 
found himself without a protecting battery, and the 
centre yet unbroken. Marching over the wreck of his 
to the field, and into the devouring cross fire of the 
Austfian Artillery, he began to advance, The destruc- 
tion then became awful. Atevery discharge the head 
of the colunin disappeared, as if it sunk into the earth, 
while the outer ranks on either side melted away like 
snow wreaths on ihe river’s brink. No pen can de- 
progress. On just such a charge rested his empire at 
Waterloo, and in its failure, his doom was sealed. But 
all the lion in Macdonald’s nature was reused, and he 
had fully resolved to execute the awful task given him 
or fall in the field. Still he towered unhurt amid his 
falling guard, and with his eye steadily fixed on the en- 
emy’s centre, continued to advance. 
fierce discharges of these cross batteries on its mangled 
head, the colamn would sometimes stop and stagger 
back, like a strong ship when smitten by a wave. The 
next moment the drums would beat their hurried charge 
and the calm, steady voice of Macdonald ring back 
through his exhausted ranks, nerving them to the des- 
perate valor that filled his dwn spirit. Never before 
was such a charge made, and it seemed at every mo- 
ment that the torn and mangled eolumn must break and 
fy. The Austrian cannon are gradually wheeled 
around till they stretch away in parallel lines on each 
side of this band of heroes, and hurl an incessant tem- 
pest of lead against their bosoms. But the stern war- 
riors close in and fill up the frightful gaps made at eve- 
ry discharge, and still prese on. 

Macdonald has communicated his own settled pur- 
pose to conquer or die, to his devoted followers. ‘There 
is no excitement—no enthusiasm such as Murat was 
wont to infuse into his men when making one of his des- 
perate charges of cavalry. No cries of “ Vive l Em- 
pereur,” are heard along their lines; but in their place 
is an unalterable resolution that nothing but aunihila- 
tion can shake. The eyes ofthe army and the world 
are on them, and they carry Napoleon’s fate as they go. 
But human strength has its limits, and human effort the 
spot where it ceases forever. No living man could have 
carried that colunm to where itstands but the iron-heart- 
ed hero at its head. But now he halts and casts his eye 
over his little surviving band that stands alone in the 
midst of the enemy. He looks back on his path, and as 
far as the eye can reach he sees the course of his column 
by the black swath of dead men that stretches like a 
huge serpent over the plain. Out of the sixteen thous- 
and men with which he had started, but fifleen hundred 
are left beside him. ‘Ten out of every eleven have fallen, 
and here at length the tried hero pauses, and surveys 
with astern and anxious eye his few remaining follow- 
ers. The heart of Bonaparte stops beating at the sight, 
and well it may, for his throne is where Macdonald 
stands. Me bears the empire on his single brave heart— 
he is the Empire. Shall he turn at last, and sound the 
retreat’? The Empire totters on the ensanguined field, 
for, like a speck in the distance, Macdonald is seen still 
to pause, while the cannon are piling the dead in heaps 
around him. 

“ Will he tarn at last ?”’ is the secret and agonizing 
question Napoleon puts to himself. “ must my throne 
godown?” No! he is worthy of the mighty trust com- 
mitted to him. The empire stands or falls with him, 
but shall stand while Ae stands, Looking away to where 
his Emperor sits, he sees a movement as if aid were at 
hand. “ Onward,” breaks from his ir®n lips. The roll 
of drums and the pealing of trumpets answer the volley 
that smites that exhausted column, and the next mo- 
ment it is seen piercing the Austrian centre. The day 
is won—the empire saved—and the whole Austrian ar- 
my is in full retreat. 

Such was the awful battle of Wagram, and such the 
charge of Macdonald. We know of nothing equal to 
it, except Ney’s charge at Waterloo, and that was not 
equal because it failed. 

On riding over the ensanguined field, Bonaparte came 
to where Macdonald stood amid his troops. As hiseye 
fell on the calm and collected hero, he stopped, and hold- 
ing out his hand, said, “ Shake hands, Macdonald—no 
more hatred between us—we must henceforth be friends, 
and as a pledge of my sincerity, I will send your mar- 
shal’s staff, which you have so gloriously earned.” ‘The 
frankness and kindness of Napoleon effected what all 
his neglect and coldness had failed to do—subdued him. 
Grasping his Land, aad with a voice choked with emo- 
tion, which the wildest uproar of battle could never ag- 
itate, replied, “ Ak! sive, with us it is henceforth for 
life and deatft.” Noble man! kindness could overcome 
him in a moment. It is no wonder that Bonaparte felt 


cannon, and pushing the naked head of the column in- | 


scribe the anxiety with which Napoleon watched its | 
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OxrTO'S COTTAGE, 
; WOROKEN. 

This delightful retreat has been splendidly fitted up 
for the present season; and no pains or expense lave* 
been spared by the proprietor in promoting the comfort 
of his visitors. A fine view of the Hudson River and 
New-York city is had from the baleony and extensive 
gardens in the rear of this establishment, and ladies and 
gentlemen patronising it will find the ice-creams and 
other refreshments of the very choicest quality — the 
waiters civil and obliging, and the best of order invavi- 
ably preserved by a strong police specially provided by 
him for that purpose. . 

The bars are well stocked with the best wines, liquors, 
segars, etc, june2I LOUIS SCHWARTZ. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

CLOTHING STORE, 
No. 7 Chatham-sireet, Nrw-Yorn, opposite the Park. 

W. & H. CRANS, having, from their untiring ex- 
ertions, increased their business to such an extent that 
they have been compelled to change their piace of busi- 
ness to No, 7 Chathian-street, where they have opened a 
very extensive assortment of ready made clothing, as 
as also a very large and well-selected stock of cloths, 
cassimeres and vestings, direct from importers, which 
they will-sell cheaper than any other establishment in 
the city. é 

Fashionable ready made clothing at the following 
low prices, viz: 


Dress coats, from $6 00 to $15 00 
Cassimere pants, 300 to 600 
Sattinett do 150to 3 50 
Fancy vests, 150to 400 
D’Orsay sacks, 1 50 to 5 00 
Summer coats, 1 00 to 4 00 

« pants, 75 to 200 

vests 75 to 2 00 


’ 
A full suit of black clothing for $13 00 

N. B. Constantly on hand, a generak assortment of 
Fancy Stocks, Scarfs, Cravats, Suspenders, Hosiery, 
Gloves, Collars, Bosoms, Shirts, &c. of every de- 
seription. june2stf 

MRS. SULLIVAN 

Has removed to 22 Crosty Street, near Grand, 
where all who desire quietness and entertainment will 
be accommodated with every thing afforded by the mar- 
ket, Visiters will be served at this establishment with 
the choicest eatables, fruit, confectionary, segars, and 
other refreshments, during all hours of the day and eve- 
ning. june2l 

NO CURE—NO PAY! 
POSITIVELY NO ODIOUS QUACKERY. 

To Purify the Blood—A genuine remedy that has 
been tested for the last 100 years, not in Europe, but 
Down Kast, and the northern states generally, wanufac- 
tured from the best articles that grow under the sun, 
viz: Sarsaparilla, Yellow-dock, Burdock, her with 
/adozen other Roots equally purifying. This medicine 
| has been known as an Old Woman's Cure. lt willspeak 





for itself without the least heralding or puffing. Try 
it, and if not genuine, get your money refunded. I: is 


_ for all impurities arising from bad blood. 
| ‘To be had at 259 Houston-st. eastof Bowery, or 115 
First-st. New-York, only. 
| ‘Tobe had in bottles, at 50 cents. 
=‘ [f a cure is not effected, no pay will be required. 
june2s8 


TO PRINTERS. 
TYPE FOUNDRY AND PRINTERS’ FURNISH- 
ING WAREHOUSE. * 

THE SUBSCRIBERS have opened a new Type 
Foundry in the in the city of New-York, where they are 
ready to supply orders to any extent, for any kind of job 
or fancy Type, Ink, Paper, Cases, Galleys, Brass Rule, 
Steel Column do, Composing Sticke, Chases, and eve- 
ry article necessary for a Printing Office. 

The type, which are cast in new moulds, from an en- 
tirely new set of matrixes, with deep counters, are war- 

ranted to be unsurpassed by any, and will be sold at pri- 
ces to Suit the times. 

Printing Presses furnished, and also Steam Engines 
of the most approved patterns. 

N. 6. A Maehinist constantly in attendance to repair 
presses and do light work. 

Composition Rollers cast for Printers. 

Editors of Meovepones, who will buy three times as 
much type as their bills amount to, may give the above 
six months’ insertion in their papers, and send their pa- 
pers containing it to the subscribers. 

aug l6 6m COCKROF'T & OVEREND, 

gi: al No. 68 Ann-street. 
THE WRIGH! HOUSE, 
No. 81 Nassau Street, New Yark. 

Witliam Wright, late of the Ram’s Head Tavern, in 
Fulton street, respectfully begs to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has opened the above es- 
tablishment in a style that will vie with any other in 
New-York, having, in addition to a spacious bar room 
and commodious sitting rooms, several neatly farnished 
and comfortable Lodging Rooms, with every possible 
coevenience, on the most modern and improved plans.— 
In each room there is but one bed, and the charge for 
lodging per night will be but 25 cents. W. Wright begs 
to add that his long experience in the business has ena- 
bled him to procure the choicest liquors, ales, wines, ci- 
gare, &c. and he hopes, by a constant supply of the beet 
articles, and prompt attention to his customers, to obtain 
a liberal share of public patronage. 

Rooms for referees, clubs, private parties, &c. can be 
had at a short notice, on moderate terms. 

‘THE 1ON HOUSE, No. 70 Fudion sireel. 

The subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments, of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at all times be 
happy toservethem. JOHN WOODWORTH, 

_ mast tf 70 Fulton street, 


‘ HUNTERIAN DISPENSARY, 
No. 3 Division street, near Chatham Square, 
Established in the year 1835. To well meaning per- 


sons, who may consider it di table and opposite to 
the well being of society to k the wiettiactneaie ¢ of the 
celebrated Dr. Hunter's Red Drop before the public, we 
would ask, does the fastidious reader suppose we are 
called on for this medicine only by the con vicious 
and evil minded? Ifany power on earth could force or 
pw 9 us to betray the confidence of our profession, we 
could relate truths that would wring tears of blood, if 
we may so express it, from chaste and respectable wives 
in whose minds an impure thought never entered, that 
would rather have suffered an hundred deaths than ex- 
pose a husband’s perfidy, and through it was obliged to 
use this medicine or end amiserable hfe. And h 

whose faith to their wives the blandishments of fifty 
Cleopatras could never swerve, and th the libidi- 
nous conduct of those very wives, were obliged to use 
this medicine, or eke out a miserable existence. There is 
no person on earth that respects public opinion more than 
the writer of this—neither is there one that would swerve 
less from what he felt in his own heart was right to ob- 
tain it. With ourlatest breath we contend that the only 
virtne to be relied on is in the mind that is taught to 
know ari be superior to temptation; however subtle or 
enchanting it may appear; for let the eye of vigilance be 
ever 30 sharp, the snake of temptation will find means 
and times ‘oshow itself. And oh! how joyous to the 
heart of the parent to see 9 son or daughter h 








magi pereees , 
however secure we think ourselves, even 
with an Astor’s wealth, we ox not, in these Gays of 
bubble and speculation, how soon our children may be 
thrown upon their own resources, let us i 
upon bs te mn in 
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at last that he had not known Macdonald’s true worth, the 









the gilded blandishment of vice, calm, dignified and un- 


FROM 
ASTHMA ; 
what has relieved him in such a short time from his 
difficulty of breathing, Cough and Suffocation ? He 
will tell you it was “ Folger’s Oloszonian, or 
All-Healing Balsam.” sk the Consump- 
tive what has allayed his Cough, re- 
moved the Pain in his Side and 
Chest, checked his night 
sweats, and placed the 
rose of health upon 
his cheek, 
and he will tell you 
Folger’s Olosaonian, 


OR 
ALL-HEALING BALSAM. 

Ask your friends if they know of any thing that will 
so speedily cure a long and tedious Cough, Raising of 
Blood, Bronchitis, Dyspeptic Consumption, Hoarseness, 
Influenza, and disease of the Throat, as Folger’s Olo- 
saonian, and they will tell you—No. ‘There never yet 
has been a remedy introduced to public notice which has 
been productive of so much good in so short a space of 
time. Read the following 

ASTONISHING CURES: 

Wm. Bond, the celebrated Boston cracker baker, 90 
Nassau street, Brooklyn, states that his wife has been 
afflicted with Asthma for 30 years, and could not find 
permanent relief from the best medical advice which 
New York and Brooklyn could produce, was induced to 
try this great remedy. She is now nearly well. His 
daugliter, who was suffering from the same disease, 
cried it, and was also cured by it. Mrs, Bond is now 
so well that she is able to rise from her bed early in the 
morning, and attend to her usual duties through the day 
without any annoyance from her distressing malady. 

Henry Jackson, 13th street, near the Catholic Ceme- 
tery, came to the store for the purpose of obtaining a 
botile of the Olosaonian, having been afflicted with Asth- 
ma for more than 30 years, and was so exhausted on 
his arrival that he could not speak. He purchased a bot- 
tle and rode home. Four days afterwards he walked 
trom his residence to the office without fatigue, a dis- 
tance of over two miles, to tell of the wonderful relief 
which he had experienced from using about one half of 
one bottle. 

CONSUMPTION OF THE LUNGS. 

Mr. Comfort, 35 White street, was so low in the month 
of December last, that he was given up by his phy- 
sician. His friends entertaincd no hope of his recove- 
ry. He was coset to try the Olosaonian, and to 
his surprise it has so far restored him to health that he 
is now uble to walk about the streets. 

Mrs. Attree, the wite of Wm. H. Attree, Jas. Har- 
man, Esq. and George W. Hays, Esq. can all bear tes- 
timony from their own experience of the healing pro- 
perties of this Great Remedy in Consumption of the 
Lungs. 


7 


SPITTING BLOOD. 

Mrs. ‘Thoubourn, 352 Monroe street, who had been 
troubled for a great length of time by a severe cough, 
and raised quantities of blood, was relieved by one bot- 
tleof the Olosaonian, and declares it the greatest reme- 
dy in the world. 

Dennis Kelly, 26 Water street, was also relieved from 
thr same complaint, although he was very much reduced 
when he commenced taking it, having been under the 
care of his physician ge the past winter- Although 
he coughed constantly, and was very much troubled 
with might sweats, two bottles of the remedy enabled 
cmd return to his daily work, He was entirely re 
lieved. 

David Henderson, 60 ea street, George W. Brr- 
nett, formerly of Newark, N. J., Henry Lisbon, 199 
Rivington street, and numerous other persons, have 
been speedily and permanently cured of the same com- 
plaint by this remedy. 

THE ARRAY OF NAMES 

which could be produced of persons who have used this 
great remedy would more than filla column. Among 
the number we are permitted to refer to A. M. Bininger, 
102 Barclay street; Mr. Wilson of Hoboken; Mrs, 
Bell of Morristown, N. J.; James B, Devoe, 101 Reade 
street; Mrs. MeCaffree, 50 Attorney street; F. Smith, 
92 3d avenue; Mrs. Wm. H. Attree of this city, and 
Mrs. Archibald, 35 White street. 

Be not deceived with any other remedy when you 
wish to purchase this, and remember that Folger’s Olo- 
saonian or All-Healing Balsam is sold only at 106 Nas- 
sau street, one door above Ann; at Mrs. Hays’, 139 
Fulton street, Brooklyn ; and at J. Hineson’s, Williams- 
burg. ‘ju7 3m 





"WARREN HALL, 
Corner of Pearl and Elm Streets. 

THE subscriber would oe inform his friends 
and the public that he bas recently fitted up and opened 
the above establishment, where all who favor him with a 
call will always find him ready to endeavor to please 


them, 
His Bar is well stocked with the best Liqvors, Szaars 


and RerrResiMENTs. 





jel4w4 JOHN WARREN: 
ALABAMA HOUSE, x 
Junction of Grand and Henry streets, and yronting on 
Alabama Square. 


The subscriber takes pleasure in announcing to his 
numerous friends and the public that he has lately refit- 
ted, painted and embellished his establishment in sucha 
manner as will, he feels confident, give general satisfac - 
tion. His bar is well stocked with the choicest Wines, 
Liquors and Refreshments, andhis Segars are as good as 
the market affords, 

Attached to this establishment are several neat and 
well ventilated bed-rooms, where lodgers can be accom 
modated by the night, week or month, with clean beds, 
and every accommodation. 

He confidently trusts that by the same unremitted at- 
tention to business he shril merit and receive a continu- 
ance of the very liberal patronage which he has hitherto 
— PHILOMEN MILLARD. 

m31 6t 





HALLECK BRANCH. 

The subscriber, haviag dispensed with his interest in 
the Halleck House, Broadway, intends devoting his 
whole time to his new establishment, where he can al- 
ways be found ready to serve his friends and the pub- 
lic. Passengers to Harlem will find a large and com- 
modious room set apart for their use. 

WM. H. WILSON, 
18 Bowery, corner of Pell street. 


hoicest brands of rs. 
RAINBOW, 
49 Howard st., three doors from Broadway. 


The subscriber respectfully informs his friends in par- 
ticular, and the public in general, that he_ has recently 
become proprietor of the above concern, and hopes, by 
every possible attention to the business, to meet with a 
reasonable share of patronage. The following relishes 





served up at the shortest notice: Beef Steaks, Mutton, 
c eal Cutlets, Rarebits, Poached Eggs, Kidneys, 
Sardines, Anchovies, Sandwiehes, Cold Cuts, &e., &., 


&c. The Ale drawn at this establishment is from the 
best brewery in thecountry. Wines, Brandies, Segars, 
always purch: from under bond, and consequently 
are pure. Just drop in to the Rainbow, and call for a 


mug of ale, drawn mild. 
mst SSW. DILLON, Proprietor. 
STEAMBOAT HOTEL, 

91 South street, one door below Fulton. 

The subseriber respectfully informs his friends and 
he pnblic that he has made several improvements in his 
estabjishment this spring, and is now prepared to ae- 
commodate a number of LODGERS with neat, 
airy clean, comfortable beds, at a reason- 
able . ‘Persons arriving in the city late at night, 
and citizens desirous of lodging in the lower part of the 
city will find it to their advantage to call, as the house is 

| night for the accommodation of strangers 
having business in the market. 
is ied with a choice assortment of the 


best Liquors, Se, and Refresaments, and 
‘| every Til he gitcotwthe cout of customers 
: CHARLES M’NEIL, 
m3l tf 91 South street, 





His Bar is supplied with the best liquors and the 
m3i 
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